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ADVERTISEMEN.T.. 
B<F There js newly publiſhed, A-new and eafic Method to underſtand the 


Roman Hiſtory. With an Exact Chronology of the Reigns of the Emperorsz an Account of the moſt Emi- 
nent Authors, gen they flouriſh'd ; and an Abridgment of the Roman Antiquities and Cuſtoms. By way of 
Dialogue, for Me uſe of the Puke of Burgundy, Done out of French, with very Large Additions and Amend- 
ryents, by The; Brewn, Very uſe ul and proper to be red in Schools, 


The InnocensMiſlreſs, Next Week will be publiſhed a New Play called the Urnatural Motkers 
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no more than a ſhort weeks work'; to ſerve the wants of 
thin Playhouſe, and Long Vacation-; winder thofe little cit- 
cumſtances it needs no Apology for cithee rhe Plot or the Writing part 
of it : It neither ſets up tor oHlay? nor the Author for a Poet : Such 
as it is, 1t has ſerved a preſerit Exigence, and ſo gain'd the Point. I 
have no Appeal therefore to the Mercy either of the Auditors; or- 
the Reader, *Tis true, I thruſt ir into the World; for 'tis the faſhion 
to be in Print, A Play thar ſees not three Days, however {hall meet 
with ſome kind Bookſeller, that in ſpight of the Paper Tax, ſhatt- 
take the naked thing into Mercy, and this haſty Brat is howevei 
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er 4 
little longer” liv'd, had the Honour of keeping the Stage for Ave. 
Days Reign, and is not yet under the Fear of Abdication, 

Yet as indifferent as I am to the merit of the Comedy ( and my- 
Reader I ſuppoſe as. indifferent ) it has one Capital Argument ly 
againſt it ; for I ſtand impeachet (ar lkait the Publick Cry is od 
upon that .Subje& ) that I have ſtolen a Charafter from a Cn 
of Mrs. P 7's, being the Humour of Boxd# the pretended Blind 
Man, ——1 would not willingly be thought ſo poor a Plagiary, and ' 
am far from being guilty of this accuſation, For, in the firſt place, T 
had that hint from a Novel, and that Play of her's that has ſuch a + 
CharaRer I declare I never Read. *Tis true, ſuch a one ſhe brought 
into the Houſe, and made me a Solicitor to the Company to ge: it 
ARed, which when I had obtain'd, ſhe very mannerly carry*d the -: 
Play to the other Houſe; and had I really taker the Character from 
her, I had done her no more-than a piece of Juſtice. 
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0'this poor Treat, theſe. Honour'd Gueſts Pizvite, 
I come amy. own Embaſſador to Night, 
To tell thetruth, yqur Bill of Fare is "ſmall, 
Ir is a littl: Humble Com:dy, that's all :; _ 
For ftanard Senſe, mine 1s 100 courſe Allay, 
Alas, that Talent does not lie my way : 
But though this Play in Wit-be-not ſo ſtrong, 
om T bes that will do a well, it trouls along, | 
\ With a whole train o Fiddles, Dane and Song. 
And tho to other heights, my Pen, cart riſe, 
What the Diſh wants, the Garnature ſupplies ; 
Then Gentlemen be kind for once at leaſt, 
And take the running Banquet for. a Feaſt 
Beſides, ll nature now's quite out of door, 
The Bloody Flag ſhow'd now hang out. no mote: 
Criticks , vt whole Heſtilities ſhowd ceaſe, 
"Iwere herd to, exclude the Stage ont of the .Peace-: 
| But if your ſpight will, needs . my Fate decree, | Dd: 
And my poor Comedy and 1, both damn'd muſt. be, C 
I ſhall not Cheat the Devil, bell Cheat me. 


E PI- 


' To betbus Cheated is ſome pain, tis true, He” 
= 


EPIL OGUE;, 


Spoke by Mr. Mzi/ts, aſcending from under. 
the Stage. tl heat agh) 


{Un | 


His Scribbling Fop has given me no ſmall trouble 
To:ithink, how be has made the Devil a bubble, | 

But Þm afraid, to giwe the Devil his due, 

He end his Devil both has cheated you, 

Ay, That's all. Hell indeed —for if you are ſhamm'd, - 

Were een in a fair way of being damwd, 

But ben't ſo cruel; for this once forbear 

Tour Damning hands and &,pyor ſinnet, ſpare} , | 

Beſides, conſider, for ſome Foal excuſe | 

To this pooreOff-ſpring of his ftarvling Muſe, 

It wanted Wine and Wit, for Inſpiration, 

Being.the Lean Brat of a poor long Vacation 

Let him, for my jake, Jome ſmall Mercy find, 

Yes, Criticks, my dear Brothers, pray be kind, 

Strain a ſmall point of courteſie ; ay do, 

And in my turu Tl be as kind to you, 

Tow'Il find the old black Gentleman ſo Civil 

You'll fear no Sprights, but the white charming Devil. 


| Drammyatis Pexſopa. 
| Duke of Venice Mr. Thomgs 
= Hernando Mr. Powell 
Guſman Senior | Mr. Ben. Johnſon 
Guſman Funior Mr. Evans 
Pedro Mr: Pinkethman. F 
Artan Mr. Mitts 
Alonza © Mr- Horder 
Bonde | __ "Mr. Cjbber 
Delay Mr. Smeaton 
Peter Mr. Sith, 
Senator -Mr- Rogers 
Marcella 6 OP Mrs: Temple 
Serena FR Mes: Avarens 
Lucy RL. Mes: Copel. 
_ ACT 
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The Scene a very Pleaſant I alley. Enter Her: 
nando aud Pedro. 


Very Pleaſant place this, Pedro. 

Ped. Ay, Sir, anda very Pleaſant Journey you are un- 
dertaking, never a Penny of Money in your Pocket, 
and Heav*n knows bow far you have to Travel. 

Her. Nay, the Truth is I am like a ſingle Man, ſet a float in the bare hulk 
of a Veſſel; and have no other Pilot than Providence to Guide me, 

Ped. *Tis a hopeful Condition indeed you have brought your ſelfto, a 
Plague of the Dice, I fay, here have you caſt away 506 1. a Year, only for the 
fooliſh diverſion of ſhaking your Elbow, and putting your ſelf out of Humour 
every Night. . 

Her. What the Devil ſhall I do now Pedro? 

Ped. Do ! hang your ſelf: For you have made Yerice too hot to hold you ; . 
I never knew you riſe in a morning of late, but your Levy was more crowded 
with Dunns than a riſing Favourite's with Solicitors for Preferment. 

Her. 1 would very fain know now, what Courſe I wou'd not undertake, t6 
Live by Robbing is quite out of Faſhion, for thoſe that are worthy Money 
now travel with ſo little, that the Imployment of a Thief here brings as ſma!! 
Gains, as that of a Clipper does in F»gland. 


 Hernand). 


Artan, a Spirit riſes is the Habit of a Sehalar. 


Art. Good Morrow, Sir. 

Her. The like to you, Sir, 

"What a Pox did he come here Inviſible ? 

I'm ſure two minutes ago I ſaw no body within two Miles of me; 

Ped. Tis a Sign he's no Creditor, Sir, If he were you wou'd have jpy'd 
him ſooner, 

Art. Pray, Sir, which way do you Travel ? 


Her. To the Devil for ought F know. 
-* B Ped, Av, 
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('v'F 
. Fed, Ay, Sir, if you'l be pleas'd to bear his Charges, he's in the right” 
road, he needs no Guide, Sir, | 
Her. No Faith, I'm in as Dire& a way as I cow'd wiſh, for I have Poyerty 
and Diſpair to lead me to his Worfhip, and in my Opinion they are as ſuffi 
cient Guides as any man can deſire. 
Art, Are you in want, Sir ? 
Prd. Yes, to my certain knowlggge, Sir * 
ter. What's that to you, Sir. 
A/irt, May be I wou'd afſiſt you, Sir. 
Ped. Comprehend me in the Treaty, I beſeech you, Sir. 
Arr, Gentlemen, it was always my temper to aſſiſt men in Diſtreſs, as 1I' 
ſnppoſe you are. | 
P:d. By my troth your ſuppoſition is right, Sir : For my Maſter has been 


'o very much chlig'd to the Bitch Fortune, that out of 5eo Pounds a, Year, 
te has not one poor Groat left. | 


At. And yet he ſeems to have a Noble Spirit. 

\Why do you not attempt to take Revenge on thoſe that have undone you, 

Ped. Revenge, O'ons, a fellow without two pence in his Pocket, pretend 
:5 tzke Revenge of a Lawyer and a Uſerer, TY 

{?:7, How can 1 take Revenge ? 

tt, You may with Eale. 

Ht. linpoſſible. 

1 here are not two ſuch Crafty Villains Living. 

| defie the Devil himſelf to be too hard for *em. 

Art. | would not have you think ſo, take my Conncel, yoh ſhall your ſelf 
2ave Power to ſerve your Friends, and plague your Enemies. 

Ped. Gads-bvd, take him at his Word Maſter, and if he keeps it, we'll Cut 
rut the Lawyers Tongue, and Plunder the Uſurer, that's the beſt'way to 
be reveng d on them 


Her, Pray - Sir, what am1 to do to deſerve this mighty: Favour ? 

At. A triffle, if you will conſider it. 

You ſhall have Fower and Wealth at your Command, the Choiceſt Beau- 
ties ſhall obey your Will, freſh Honours eyery hour ſhall Rain Down on your 
And in return, PIl ask no more than this , give me your Friendſhip. 

Er. Is that all you ask ? 

Art. No, one thing more, but mark me &er you grant it, Here is a Paper, 
it Contains few Words, tign that, and che Great Duke himſelf ſhall be 
Slave to thy Command. 

Ped. Slite, Sign it, Sign it Maſter, be it what it will; *tis not the firſt Bond 
yeu have ſet your Hand to, that you never deſign'd to Pay, b 

Her. Let me Conſider, I believe -] have Gueſt what his buſineſs is. No 
Money, no Friends, nor no Credit , nor no way of getting Money, unleſs it 
be npon the High-way, which if I undertake, I may very Decently be taken 
and Committed without Ceremony, Tryed,without Diſpute,. and Condemn'd 
without Fayour, Hang'd without Mercy, Die without Repentance, any 

| Damn' 


W. 


(3) 


'Damn'd, without Profit : No Gad, ſince my Condition is ſo, that I mult go, 


'to the-Devil, I'll get ſomething by't I'm reſoly'd on't, 
Well, Sir, before I enter into my League with you, you ſhall grant me 
theſe Demands. | 

Firſt, I will want no Wealth, but leſt I ſhow'd be Queſtioned how 1 ga- 
ther up my Riches, I will have Power to Cure the Fecble Wretches of all DiC. 
eaſes they linger under, ſo by my knowledge in that wondrous Art, none will 
ſuſpe&, nor envy me my Fortune ; Conſentito this, and PIl ſign my Papers. 

Art. 1 Cannot. 

Her, How | 

Art. It is not in my Power : 

But thus far 1I'V Comply with your requeſt, tho” we cannot Controul the 
Deſtinies, and give thoſe Life who fated are to Die, yet ſhall your Art ex- 
tend thus far, to give immediate Health to thoſe who are to Live, 

Her. Hum, why that's, ſomething trnely, but with your Favour , how hall 
I kaow who is deſign'd for this World, or who mult take a Journey into your 
Large Dominions, ”— | 

Art. Search in your Pocket, you will find a Herb, and in your Man's ano- 
ther, by their Virtue I appear vifible to both, but they, who want-*em can- 
not view my airy form: If at the Bed's head you behold me ſtand, the Pa- 
tient Lives; if at the feet, he Dies. 

Ped. Hold, Sir, let me have one word with you, I beſeech you, ſince my 
Maſter has pack'd up in order for the taking of a Journey to Hell, and that I as 
his Faithful and Dutiful Servant muſt needs follow, I think it is but reaſonable 
we ſhowd know what Company we are to keep there, and be acquainted with 
their Manners and Religion, that we may avoid the Scandal of having but. a 
ſhort acquaintance with the Devil. : 

Her. And withal to ſatisfie me whether or not you have the Power to make 
good this large Agreement. | 

Art. You ſhall be ſatisfied 1n all your ſcruples, and think not you wilt ſee 


- ought terrible. You ſhall have proſpett of the Elefian Shades, where you 
ſhall view the Joys of Happy Lovers ; The ancient Hero's that diſcain'd to 


live, after the lofs of Fame ; there you ſhall ſee- mad Lovers, Jealous Hus- 
bands, City Wives, the bawling Lawyer, and the griping Uſerer, Courtiers, 
OY ſuch a Tribe'of Knaves, our Confines are ſcarce large enough to 
hold 'em, + I 
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(a) | 
. He waves his Hand, a Simphony of Muſick, as 
it 1s playing the Scene Changes to a Beautified 
Garden with Orange Trees of Each Side, and 
at the end. little Cyprus:Trees, Several Ft- 
gures riſe up, uſt as he Deſcribes m his 
laft Speeches. After the Symphony. 1s Play'd 
a Manaud a Woman Repreſenting two happy 
Lowers come forward, and fing this Song. 


am. O W Calm Eliſa are theſe Groves, 
H How {weet to Entertain our Loves 

Free from Sorrow, free from Care 

jealoufics and black Diſpair, 


ſn. theſe {weet Eleſftan Groves 


Calmly we Enjoy our Loves. 


Both. In thele ſweet Eleſtan Groves, er xr 5 00 
Calmly we. enjoy our Loves. 
El:s. Here no buſie Noiſe of State,” 72 0TY 


Tomes to kterrupt) our Joys, 
No Ambition to be Great 
Does our Halcyon Peace deſtroy. 
Both. In theſe ſwvect Eleſian Groves 
Calmly we Enjoy qur Loves. 


Her. Pray 


To 


wcATT 


+ He followed her to be her Torment here : 


(5) 

Her. Pray, what were theſe when living, 

Art. 1 wo young Lovers, 

Croſt by unnatural Parents in their Wiſhes, 
Who when they found they cou'd not live together, 
Took the laſt Cordial- Death, and now are Happy. 

Her. But pray, Sir, what is he ? * 

Art. A-City Husband, 
Fhat broke his Wives Haget with his Caufeleſs Jealouſic , 
And thinking ſhe'ad too Nittle Plague on Earth, 


See they Come towards us, 


ASON G. 


Wife. Sings. Why, ah why, does Fate Decree 
That I ſtill muſt Wretched be ? 
Muſt my Torments never Ceaſe ? 
Cax the Grave afford ns Peace ? 
Maſt I, muſt T ever be, 
Plagu'd with Cauſleſs Jealouſie ? 
Pray now Husband Pray be gone. 
Husb. What You'd fain be left aloe, ; 
Ton thought your ſelf ſafe when you Quaitted your Breath, 
But Spouſe you and I muſt not part ;, 
As I watch'd you in Life, Pll watch you in Death, 
And keep Horn free in ſþight of Art. 
Wife. Pray what have I done ? 
Husb. Nay, that you beſt know. l 
Wite. 1 zever yet injur'd you ? | 
" Husb. But you may ao; 1 
Wife. Indeed you Provoke me, | 
Husb. Indeed Wife T caw't, 
Old Men are too Feeble, *tis young ones you want. 


Ped, She's a Fool not to make uſe of *em then, 


Husb. I ſee you intend me two Horns for my Creſt. 
But faith Wife I won't be made ſuch a Beaſt. 

Wife, I will not ftay, baſe Man farewell. 

2 Pl follow thoughthou Leadſt ro Hell, 


Wife. [ ſee you intend 1 never ſhall have Refs. C 


Her, But 


BY LW IOTGER 


Her, But Pray, Sir, what is he that Looks ſo penſive ? 
Art, His Story, 1 am ſure muſt move your Pity :; 
There was a Lady,, whom he long had Loy'd 
- And ſhe return'd it with an equal Ardor :; 
The Parents were agreed, the Lovers pleas'd , 

- But on the very Day they ſhou'd have joyn'd, 
Croſſing the River, to her Longing Bridegroom, 
Was by an accident. or'e turn'd and drown'd , 
Upon the News, his Senſes quite forfook him, 

And in few days his Life. 
Her, Unhappy Pair ! 


—_— 
— 
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A SIMPHONAI, 
; Sforfa Comes forward Softly in a Mad Poſture and Sings. 


Sfor. Eace, Peace, no Noiſe, youwl wake my Love, 
| Oh ! ſoftly, ſoftly, Let as Move. 
Tet Pam affraid 
The Charming Maid, 
Forgets it is her Bridal-Day, 
Or ſure ſhed haſt to come Away, 
Oh! Sleep, thou Envy'd Rival hence, 
Reſign to me this Beantious Excellency 
Orpheus haſte, Employ thy Charms, _ 
Wake her ſoftly to my Arms, - 
Bring thy Sweeteſt tendereſt Strains, 
Love will pay thee for thy Pains. 


A Symphony of ſoft M ich here. Mean time Storza ſtands 
fixt as if be Lookd on ſome Body. 


.No more, no more, "tis all in vain, 
For poor Arena mere muſt wake again, 
Fler pretty Soul is Fled before 
On Wings of Angels Mod, 
To tell how Storza did Adore, 


And 


£ F-# 
Aud how Arena Lowa. 

But 1 in Gloomy Shades alone 

ſt live, "till he return : 

Tes, yes Arena, fance thourt gout 
Sforza ſhall ever Mourn, 

In Caves fill'd fall of Dead Mens Bones 
Henceforth' I will remain, 

Where I will end my Life in Groans, 

For Peace and I muſt never meet again, 


Here follows a Dance. between a Lawyer and a Poor Clyent, a Courtier and 
a Lame Soldier, a Uſerer- and a Prodigal, a Phyſician and a Fool, 


After the Dance, Simphony of Pleaſant Muſick : And then the two 
Happy Lovers come from their Bower and Sing. 


Damon aud H'! How bleſt, how fiveet it is, 
Eliza, Thus to Live in Endleſs Blifs, 

WhiP{t poor Mertals, Sweat and Toyle 

All our Care's to Love and ſmile, 
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Here we reſt ſecure from Fear, 
Whilſt on Earth all pains they Bear, 
Ah! how 41) then are we, 

Who from all thoſe pains are Free | 


Grand Cho. Here we Reſt ſecure from Fear, 
WhiPſt on Earth all pains they Bear, 
Ah ! how Happy then are we, 
Who from all thoſe pains are Free | 
. 
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After the Grand Chorus, the Siogpes and Dancers gooff, and the Scene 
Changes to the Grove that ſtood at the beginning of the Play. 


/ 


Art. Now 
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(8) 

Art. Now, Sir, what think. you ? Now ? | 
Her, Why 1 think *tis wonderful : And Pm ama?z'd why men ſhonv'd fear to 
Die, when after Death they do enjoy ſuch Pleaſures. | 

Ped. Hark you, Sir, if you haye ever a Blank+ about you, . here's a poor 
Friend of yours has another Soul at your Worſhip's Service, | 

Art. Well, Sir, fome other time T1] talk with you ; Now haſten to the 
City, there we'll fix the Agreement , and before the ſet o'th : Sun, Riches 
ſhall flow” into you ; you need but name the man you wou'd have Sick, and 
Health ſhall quickly leave him : -Lets away. 

Her. But, Sir, if 1 ſhou'd at my Entrance be aſſaulted with Dunns, -I hope 
you won't be backward in making Patients of *em, 

Art. Fear not, but follow me. ; VOTE: ; 

Her. Now I ſhall once again appear in Splendor.: View the bright dazling 
Beauties of the Court, and laugh at them who made my fall their Sport. 

Ped. But dow't forget to the Devil for't, [ Exeunt. 


The End of the Firſt A C T. 
\ 


&4 = 


- —_ : 
= *£ C iS... - 
. Ns; he . I 
, * 


* ; 
—— —— —— — — a O_o Yo ——_—_— ro reemernecd AA omen, att 
. 
" 


ACT I. SCENE LI. 
.Enter Guſman Senigr, aud Guſman Junior. 


Guſm. Sen. TV El me 0 more there muſt be ſomething in't, Sirrah, Sirrak, I ſay 
Singing- ; You do Love her, Sigh for her, Whine for her, Pine for her, 
-Die for her, Lye-for her, and all that Sirrah; whata Pox you - Rogue, - do 
you think your old Father,that has beenaWhore-maſter from his Cradle, does 
-not underſtand the Language of the. Eyes, you Ogling Rogue-you, 


Guſ. Jun. Wellthen, ſuppoſe I do, . Sir. 
Guf. Sen. Why then, if 1 were worth one Groat in the world I'd diſinherit 


you, you Dog + on - But you know I'm poor Sirrah, my Poverty and In- 
dulgence is the occaſion of your Sawcy Difobedience. 

Guf. Jun. Sir, you © my Father, and I know fo well, the Reverence: 1] owe 
your Sacred Name, That the North Star ſhall ſooner fail the Sailer ; * The 
Pellican forget to feed her young ones, than forget the Duty of a Son. 


Gu. Sen. Why look you now, Sirrah, you will perſwade me after all this, 
that you are not in Love; What the Devil, but that Damnable Diſtemper 


| cou'd have: provok'd a Man to the making ſo many- Similies. But Temmy, 
rethee Jemmy tell me -truth., are not .you .Damnably in Love with this 
Fellow's Davghter. 
Guf. Jun. Sir, 1 wou'd Scorn to tell a Lye te any one, much more to-my 
Father, horemper i» few woo, I Love her ſo I cannot live without her. 
Gf. Sen. Well, but you muſt ngt Marry her Jemmny. 
or How, = 15,4 Marry | 7 J Th 
Gu. Sen, No, no, by no means | Femmy, what Marry't ughter of a 
Muck-worm, a Rogye that has ruind your Poor Old Daddy, and ſwallow'd 
as much Land in a Twelvemonths: time as -has kept our Family theſe 3co 


Years. | 
Gufſ. Jun. Sir, might I'ſpeak my mind without offence, 'twas not the fault 


- of. his Frugality,. but your Extravagance that ruin'd you. 
Guf. Sen. Why you Curſed Conf med Hellhound, dare you call your own 
Fathers Management in Ceſtioh ? But hark Jemmy, ſuppoſe I ſhou'd be ſach 
a kind tender hearted Fool to Comply with you in this buſineſs, how are yon 


ſure ber Father will be willing ? 
C 4 Guf. Jun. 
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Guf. Jim. What need of his Conſent, ſince we're agreed ? 'His rigid Na-' 
ty re can't call for Duty ; by Heav'n, the difference 'twixt her Soul, and his, 
w ou'd almoſt make me think ſhe's not” his-Daughter. | 

Guſ. Sen. Why then thy Miſtreſies Mother was + Whore Jemmy ; Ha! and - 
if the Daughter prevea Chip of the old Block, thou may'ſt be a Cuckold, my 
little Je-mmy Boy : But that's no great matter Child,” here are things of more ' 
moment to be conſider'd on, if the old Hedghog do not conſent, how will - 
you come by her Portion, you little Matrimonial Prig you ? ; 
_ Guſ. Fun, 1 have her Love, that's all the Wealth 1- Covet. 

Guf. Sen. Her Love with a Pox, muſt your Father and'your Friend have her ' 
Love too inſtzed of Board-wages, what an ungracious Rogue have [ unthink- -. 
ingly begot bere ! Sirrah L Command yaut vpon niy Bleſſing, uniefs you - can 
get her Money as well as her Love, neVer to think of her. 

Guſ. 7un, No, Sir. ; 

Gul. Jr, No, Sir;. no, Sir, what-a - Pox, Pll ſee ' who's Father you © 

or I. 
G uf. Jun. Sir, I have been born to many great misfortunes, 

But none Ce're touch d me like your fall from Virtue. 

if Wealth can win you, Sir, take all | have, . 

The fittle Fortune that my Uncle left me.. 

Give me but your Conſent to Wed Seren; + 

(For I will Dye rather then Wed withont it) 

If not I'll wander to ſome Diſtant Clime, 

Where I will Curſe my own Unhappy Fate, | | 

But Bleſs my Miſtreſs, and my Cruel Father. . C Offers tv go; 

Guſ. Sen, Hold, hold, come back, Jemmy. | | 
Come back my dear, dear, Jertmy, thon haſt melted my ſtubborn heart ; 
thou I*#{ thawed theſe frozen Forntains mime Eyes, and the ſpring of my 
Tears ſhall water thy youthful Checks, thou ſhalt not go, thou ſta? of my 
Age, I will lean a little longer upon thee, thou ſhalt marry her ( Crying ) 
Thou ſha't lye with her, ( 4 little louder) and thou ſha't beget what 
thou can'ſt upon. her Body. (Crying very loud) But when thou- haſt marry*d, 
ſhall-that 3oo /. a Year thy Unckle left thee be all beſtow*d upon old Jemmy. - 

Gif. Jun. With greater Joy than-efrel. did receive it. 

Guf. Sen, Ah thou tender Lamb, thou ſha't have a Wife my Dear Jemny, 
fo farewel, farewell, thou Flower of thy Age, thou faithful Lover and 6- 
bedient Son. . (Going. 

Turnback 7? But Jcmmy, my poor Boy, my darling Child, what ready 

Crying a little. © Money haſt thon about thee Jemmy,? 

Guſ. Tun, Faith, Sir, but very little, 

. Guf. Sen. Well ſaid Jemmy, a little with Content is a Feaſt for thee and ' 
me Boy, how much is't my Precious ? 

Guſ. Jun. About Ten Pieces, Sir. 


Guf. Sen. 
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tribe of Rogues at his Heels ; Mercy upon a if the Devil ſhou'd fail us, 
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© Onf. Jeri Poor little Rogue, and ſhall we ſpend it all to d | 
/addy put five pieces of it in his Pocket, Smack a how TE 


"Figsnye. ; 
Guſ. Tun, Ay, Sir, I'm happy you Command me, 


Guf. Sen, Shall my little Jemmy, by my Jewel, thou ſhyt have her, hy 
my Tit-mouſe, thou ſha't be marry'd to morrow-day Sirrah, by ———_ ; 
"Sings. Yonng Jemmy 3s a Lad, 
My only Foy and Honey . 
"He Lowes his Poor old Dad, 


| And lets him want no Money. 
Toll, Doll, Toll, Doll, &+c. [Exit Singing. 


Enter Hernando, P edro and Artan Inviſible. 


'My dear Hernando, I'vg been ſeeking thee, they told me at thy Lodging 


'thou wert gone, with a reſolve neter to return to Yenice. 


Her. Why truly my Friend Guſman, 1 was ſo determin'd, but fortune has 
been pleas'd to turn her Wheel once more to my Advantage, and tho I am 
return'd to Yenice as poor as I went out, viz. without one Farthing in my 
Pocket, yet before many hours are paſt, my Gaſman, thou ſhalt behold me in 
that proſperous Station all Yerjice, ſhall admire and enjoy me. 

Guſ, Ju. Yon may afſure your ſelf Vm pleagd to hear any thing that re- 
lates to your good Fortune ; 1 will not ask you how your Fortune's chang'd, 
but muſt rejoyce it's turn'd to your advantage. 

Ped, Sir, Sir, ſtand upon your Guard, here's the Uſurer with a whole 
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what;-ar execilent Phyſician will my. Maſter maks. coop4d up in the Beggers - 


<< 


Hoſpital ! 


 Ezter Bond and Delay, with Officers. 


Fond, Gone from his Lodging, ſay you ? 
Firſt Offic. Yes, Sir, this- morning early, and they told me he took - his 
leave of them, with a deſign to return no more to Yerice. 

Bond. Bleſs me, what an unfortunate Man am I, I tell you what, Mr. Delay, 
L lent 300 /. upon his bee Bond, beſides. what I had lent upon his Eſtate. . 

Delay, Well, Sir, but the Eſtate no danbr is ſufficient. to make-it up, and -. 
leave you a Conſiderable Gainer too, 

Bond. Ay, that's right Mr. Delay, but if:I had been ſo diſcreet as not to 
have lent that 3007. there {till had been ſo much more in my Pocket, my-. 
Wiſe Lawyer. ' ; | | 

Ped. Ah plagne of your Conſcience, you hear Maſter; 

Her. What think you of this Fellow. 

Guſ. Jun. I ſhou'd think him a Villain, were he not Serena? Father, - 

Her. Friend, let me beg yowl leave me here a little,I know his meaning, but - 
have a way to fruſtrate all his Malice ; prethee. leave me. | | 

Guſ. Jun. You muſt excuſe me, Pm too: well acquainted, with his pernicious 
Temper to, Expoſe you to what his Avarice Jeads him, I will ſtay with 


U. | | 
"I Well, do' what you think fit. Save you Mr: Bord.” 

Bond. Ha' Mr. Hernando, bleſs me what a lying Meſſenger. is this report ! 
why it has been all the mornings talk on the X;alto, that you had left yous 
native Country, and wander'd to ſeek your Fortune in foreign Parts, 

Her. You have done-your beſtendeavous, Sir, to force me :* Thon flave to + 
Muck, thou ſordid | ump of Earth, thou Cannibal that ſwallow'ſt up Mankind, . 
when will the Widows Cries, and the Orphans Tears, the Mourning Heirs 
thy villany has ſtript. naked, find ſoftneſs in thy barbarous Flinty Bcſom;” 

Bond. Why how now, how now Mr.. Hernando ? in my opinion you give 
your Tongue a greater priviledge than. your / wants can bear, to juſtific it in : 
marry come vp, you. jave great cauſe to.complain indeed, is this the thanks 
you render me for my Civility, .in. being ſo long out of my Money to do 
you ſervice ? { 

Her. To do me Service, no thou Cormorant, it was to Glut thy own in 
Infatiate. Maw :: Thou do a Service ! Thon Relieye Mankind ! yes thou wilt. 
feed *em as the-Indians do, to make *em fatter for thy own devouring, + 

Gaf. Jun.. Be. Calm Hernando, . 
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Her. How, be Calm my Friend G»ſman ;, no, while 1 have a Tongue, 
Iwill Imploy it, in Curſes on this Mif. reant, this Catiff, Diſcaſes gnaw 
thee to the very Bones, Blindneſs and Lamenefs, awith the wan of 
Hearing, Gout, Stone and Priſſick, all at once aſtautt thee, and when 
thy-hated Life muſt-have an end ; the Gibber and Hangman bring it to 
thee. - 
Fed. What a vain of Curſing my Maſter's got into, 'tis a ſign he has 
ſold his Soul to the Devil. 

Bond. Why really,. Sir, your Tongue runs-on at a wondertul rate, 
and | can't tell when that's weary, but your Hands and Feet may bel in- 
the ſame Humour, therefore it behoves me in what in me lies to pre- 
vent it, - C. fiicers, do your Duty: 

Firſt Offic, We Arreſt you, Sir, at the-Suit of Mr, Gabirel Bond. 

Her, Why you eternal Bloodhound; won't my Eſta:c make good all 
that I owe you ?- 

Bond. Officers, you know your buneks, Bayle, Jayle, or Money,: 
that $ all PII. hear of at prefent. . 

Guſ. Jun. Hold,* Sir, 11] be his Surety. 

Bond, With all my Heart, I deſire no better, if he wants three 
Hundred Pound more, upon Your Bond, - he ſhall "Command it within 
this half hcur ; wou'd I cou'd get him 1 in my Clutckes once, I'd ham- 
per him ſo faſt he ſhou'd never: haye power to Court my Daughter. 


ell, Sir, you'l paſs your word for-his Appearance, ( Aſide, 
Gu. Jun. { will, Sir. | 
Bond, Well then Officers, you are diſcharg'd. (Exit Officers. 


Artan Stiiks him with his Wand. 


Bleſs me, what's . that - Mr. Delay, did you ſee -any one ' Strike. 


me ? 

Dela. Not | upon my word, Sir. 

Bond, Mercy on me, I felt ſomething comeas cold croſs my Stomach, 
as if Death had laid his Hand upon me. 

Ped.So, ſo, they ſay the Deyil's a Lyer, but I find he keeps his 
word with my Maſter. 

Bond. O help me, help me, Mr. Delay, 1 faint, my breath's gone, Fm 
Dying, that Rogues Curſes FP m afraid_has had power over me ; Mr. De- 
lay, Draw up a Bill of Indi&tment againſt him, and if 1 do Die, ſce him 
hang?d I beſeech you, 

Dela. Bleſs me ! what a ſudden alteration's here, how do you Mr. 
Bond ? Alas he's Speechleſs, pray Gentlemen come hither, ſure he's 


Dying; 
| Her. 
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Her, Hold, ley me look upon him, hold him up, and If tis poll 
ble to recover him, ſpight of 'the 11jurles he has done me, Il do 
thagPions Office, 
cla, Now Bleſfing on you, Ele, | 

Her, Let we ſee, oh, h:'s #t the Head, all's fafe, (Aſide, ) Open 
his mouth and pour this Cordia! dawn, now give him Air, ſee, .he 
begins to ſtir, 

| Dela. How do you Mr. Pond ? | 

Bond. Who's there Mr. Delay? O Lord I have been a Dead Man, 
How in the name of Goodneſs came I thus recover'd, ſo well, /fo 
luſty. h 

Dela. Really, Sir, you are heholden to Mr. Hernando for it, you were 
flone Dead. till he with a. Rich Cordial he drew out of.his Pocket 
rceovered you, 

Bond, How, Mr, Hernando, forgive me that 1 ſhou'd harbour fo 
Inhumane a,thought of him as 1. did : Dear Seignior Hernando, forgive 
me'I b:ſeech you, and Pray, Sir, accept of my thanks ; you know 
Money's. a ſcarce Commodity, and I have had many lofſes of late, . but 
vpon my word 1 will withdraw my AcQtion, and every Tenant of 
mine that falls ſick and does not Imploy you, - I'll ſeize upon his 
Goods, and put you into- Poſſeſſion of em, 

Ped, Avery honeſt and charitable reward, I muſt needs fay. 

Her. Sir, 1 expe& not a reward from you, take but this thought 
with you, and I am ſatisfied, think but how. poor a benefit is Wealth, 
a thing moſt vile and uſelefs without Health ; and by . your laſt miſ- 
fortune you- may- find, you: toyl for that which you muſt leave 
behind, ( Her, Ped, Guf, Exje. 

Boyd, Tl at's right, but by his favour-I ſhall make bold to reapthe 
benefit of it while 1 do ſtay, and not like fuch young Prodigals as 
himſelf, live to ſee other mens-Sheep devour my Paſture. 


Emer 


Vin. 


Enter two Senators. 


Firſt Senat. Seignior Gabricl, Save you. 

Bond, Your Lordſhips humble Servant, I come this morning on the 
Rialto, according as your Lordſhip ordered by your Meſſenger, but 
was' not ſo happy as to ſee your Lordſhip there to receive your 
Commands 

Firſt:Senat, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe you have heard the Duke's Decree, the 
Governour of Dalmatia being Dead, yon as the. Worthieſt for that 
great Imployment, are by the Senate and the Duke thought fit to take 
that ' Trouble upon you. 

Bond. Trouble, Sir, I ſhow'd be mighty willing to undertake the trou- 
ble, but mercy on me, does his Grace conſider the Charge 'twill put me 
to, 4020 pounds a year expence at leaſt., Bleſs me where does the 
Dake imagine I ſhall pick it up. . 

Second Senar. How Seignior can you call your ſelf of Yenice, and ſtop 
at any thing to ſerve your Country ? your great Abilities are too well 
known to be put off with frivolous Excuſes, here's your Commiſſion, 
if youdare retuſe-it, you forfeit your Eſtate, that*s all t he Penalty, 

( Exit. Senat, 

Bond. All in the Devil's name, harkee: Lawyer, is there no way to 
avoid ſwallowing this damnable Choak Pear. 

Dela, You know *tis impoſſible, if the Duke and Senate think you 
ſufficient to bear the Charge of the Imployment, you have no 
Remedy. 

Bond. Prithee good Mr. Delay, go home, turn over your Law Books, 
find me out any Cranny that can afford me room enough to Creep cur 
of this damnable buſineſs. 

Dela. 1 will do all I can, Sir, but I'm atraid ?tis to very little © 
purpoſe. ; ( Exit Delg. 

Bond. Why what an unlucky man am 1], who the Devil wou'd take 
pains to get Money, that muſt be F for other peoples uſes : 
but hold, let me Conſider, the Law, it I miſtake not, ſays, the Go- 


vernment of Dalmatia, ſhall be conferr'd on one that has-Wealth and 
Health 
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x, but be that is Defective ſhall be incapable of bearing: that 
ce 


DefeCtive, O that I had been born without a Leg or an Arm, what 
a deal of Money might 1 have ſaved ; But hold, 1 have it, I will be 
Blind, 40001. a Year is worth any Man's ſhutting his Eyes for, 

But then, if 1 ſhou'd chance to be diſcover'd, my Eſtates forfeited; 
but who the Devil ſhall. diſcover ir, unleſs 1 tell tales my ſelf ? no, 


VII be hang'd firſt, tho. I get by the Government, Ill take. care the 
Government ſhall never get by me, 


Let others Smeat, and Fret, and take much pains 


And Toyl for Honour, while I.ygap the Gains, 


'Fhe End of the Second A C F. 


A CT I 
Scene the Firſt. Enter Hernando and Pedro, and Artan, 


WwWse, faith, new acquaintance, this Imployment was wotth any 
ones taking notice of gal have cur'd more Patients within this 
two days, than arg Owack kills in a twelvemonth, 

Ped. Faith, Sir, \and that's no inconſiderable quantity, 1 have known, 
when-l was there, the Bell toPd thirty times in three days, for only one 
man's handiwork. ; ; 

Her. But, Sir, what Rumoor's this, ' of the Dukes ilInefs? 

Art. He's Sick beyond the Power of - Art to help him, you will be 
ſent for to the Court with Speed, and great Rewards will be offer'd 
you to ſave him, but*tis impofible, his time's expir'd, and at his Feet 
you will behold me ſtanding ; you can .do nothing but pronounce his 
Death. : 

Her. 1 know my Duty, and I ſhall obferve it, 

Ped. Ft, Sir, bave you heard the News of Seignior Gabriel Bond-? 

Her. No Pedro, prethee whatis't ? 

Ped. Sir, he has loſt his Peepers. 

Her. 'His-Peepers, prethee what do'ſt-thon mean ? 
Ped. Mean, Sir, why he's taken ſtone- Blind. 
Her. How, Blind! 


Art. $6 he reports bimſelf, but 'tis all falſe, the Government of - 


he takes on that Defe& to ſave his Mo+- 


® 


Dalmatia being ofter'd him, 
ney : But ſee®ere comes the Meſſenger from Court. 


Enter Alonza with others, 


Alon. Seignior Hernando, we have been ſeeking you, the Duke and 
all the Court commend em to you. The Duke who ſtands in need of your 
Aſſiſtance, hearing the wondrous Cures your $kill Performs, does by 
the advice of the drooping Senate, Implore your kind aſliſtance. 

B Her. My 
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/ ous Jewel ſight, but ſince Providence has left Life and Health, time 
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Fer. My gond Lord, I ſhow'd'be happy if my little Art con'd ſerve 
to help his Grace ; but this-I will aſſare you, if his Diſtemper will ad- 
mit of Cure, he ſhan't want jt long, but if the Fates have -Decreed his 
Dezth, we muſt ſubmit- with Patience, 

Alon, We know we muſt ſabmit to Deſtiny, but Art muſt be apply'd. 

Her, I'll try. my utmoſt. (Exennt Ones. 


Enter Mrs. Lucy an4 Serena. 
Lucy, Come my Child, comfort thy ſelf, don't Weep for what 
can't be avoided , 'tis a Great Misfortune 'tis true, to loſe that preci- 


may wear off the other unhappineſs : Here my dear Child go to the 
Dukes Neice, deliver her this Commiſigp, and beg her to acquaint her 
Unkle and Senate, with your Father's ſudden misfortune, | 

S:ren. I will obey yon, Madam. (Exit Serena. 

Lucy. Well, 1am a very wicked Woman, for I'cannot avoid rejoyc- 
ing at this accident, now fhall I have the opportunity of entertaining 
my dear Monſieur, without the fear of being ſeen by that Argus that 
was. Oh! here he comes, now muſt I be teaz'd. with his-nauſeous'Com- 
pany day after day,for 1 am certain-he'lt never let me be from him, but 
*tis no matter, ſince he can't ſee what I do, I'll take care his Sence of 
Learning ſhall go but a ſmall way towards a difcovery of apy of my 
Actions. 


Enter Mr. Bond led by a Servant. 


Bond. Where is my Wife ? pray lead me to my Chicken, the only 
comfort left me is to -hear her talk, I was once delighted to look on 
her, but that Bleſſing's taken from me, where art thou Honey ? 

Lucy. Here my poor unfortunate Love. 'T 

Bond. Have you ſent to the Dukes-Neice, as I inſtructed you. 

Lucy. Yes my Life, your Daughter's gone. "2 Ie 

Bond. That's well, reach ſome Chairs: Perer, . come ſit down my dear; 
Peter. | 

Pet. Sir. 

Bond, You may go Peter. - | ( Exit Peter, 
Nh my dear Child, this is a great misfortune,but we muſt bear with pa- 
rience, trouble and vexations muſt he expetted while we live in this: 
tranſitory World. 


Lucy. In- 
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Lucy. Indeed my dear, 1 can't chuſe but rejoyce to Tee you 'bear To 
-great an Affliction with ſo much Chriſtian Patience - I have ſent for a 
Famous Phyſitian, and Oculiſt, that has not been long from France, an 
Admirable Man, and if there be any remedy I'm certain hee'l apply it 

to you, | 
Bond, Ah Lord Child, DoQtors Art will fignific Little to me, mine's 

a juſt Judgment, for my wicked Extortions, and Cruelty to the Poor. 
Lucy. But my Dear, we. ought to ute our utmoſt endeavour, and not 

rely all upon Providence. | 


Ern'er Peter. 


Pet. Madam, there's a French Gentleman below enquires for you, 

Lucy. agen oy him Peter, come my Dear, comfert your {elf, I can 
:aNure you, he a very able Man. q 

Bond. If he ſhou'd diſcover my rognery, I were in a very fine condi- 
tion : But hang't, if I ſwear I can't ſee, who the Devil can ſay any 
thing to the, contrary, let *em gueſs and be Poxt, T'll be wicked before 


"PI part with my Money. 


Enter Monſrenr and Peter. 


Lucy. Monſieur, you're welcome, Peter go down, and ſhut the door 
after you, here's a cald wind comes in. (Exit Peter, 
Come Monſieur, pray be pleas'd to fit, I writ you word this morn- 
ing of my Husband's misfortune, and hope you will uſe your utmoſt 
-endeayour to recover him, ( All this Speech after Peter's going 
( of, the Monſieur is kiſſing her 
| ( hand very Eagerly. 
Monſ. Madam, you falh command me, hold up your Head Monſieur, 
Garzoon, he be very much Blind. 
Bond. That's a Lye, a Plague of your skill, I find my Wife has a 
greater need of this Phyſitian than I have, ? 
Moxſ. Hark ye Madam,you muſt put him preſently to Bed, and me vil 
clap ſometing to his Head fall do him ver much good. 
Bond.Yes,a plague on you, [ do believe you will clap ſomething to my 
Head with a Vengeance to you,l ſhall be made a Cuckold before my Face. 
Lucy. You hear Husband what this good man ſays. 
Bond. Yes, yes, ( and ſee what he does too, make me thankful, 1 
don't much care,with the Gentleman's Favour, to tamper much, but as 
: 2 Providence 
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Providence ſent it me ; cen let Providence take it from , me, Ill make- 
* uſe of no other Phyſitian I aſſure you; | 

Lucy. Nay pray, my Lamb, be rul'd by the Gentleman, inde2d you 
muſt , if you know.. the. Afflition 1 ſuffer to ſee you thus; you wou'd 
not be. ſo obſtinate.: = 

Bond. Ah this diſſembling Limb of Lucifer, how concern'd ſhe is' 
that I won't1ike a good'natur'd Husband;' give her a private oppor- 
tunity to, make me a Cuckold! ('Afide. 

Lucy... Will you-go and lye down my Buddy. | 

Bond. If 1 do I ſuppoſe you won't be long after -me Buddy. (Aſide. 

Lucy, What 1ayſt thow my dear Heart ? 

Bind. Why, 1 do ſay I will have nothing-to do with your Oculiſts 
and your French Connundrums,- Iam very well ſatisfied, no Art can - 
relieve me, and I will not be at an unneceſſary Charge : The Devil ſer 
his -Foot between you, how the Serpents twine about one another !. 

Monſ. Garzoon vat. doe ſee Monſieur a moy, to believe me vil take 
a de muck de mony, : 

Bond. | ſee in youx what the devil can I ſee in you, that can't ſee whe- 
ther it; be day or no.: 

Lucy. You .muſt excuſe him, his aſlition and pain together makes 
him talk ſomething extravagantly. Who's within there, Peter ?*** 


Exter Peter. - 


Bring in a Flask of white Florexce, I muſt beg you todrink one glaſs 
to.my poor Husband's recovery before you go. (Exit Peter. 
. Monſ. Madam, vid all mine art, and ' but dat you are de very good 
Lady,- me wou'd let him walk vid de Dog and de Bell all his Life time, 
but for your ſake, me vil -take care to make him de Grand Cuckold be 
garr: ( Afide. 
| Enter Peter with Wine. 


Lucy. Set it down Peter, will you drink a. glaſs my dear, it mayper- 
haps cheer your Spirits? (-Exit Peter, 
k Bond. Ay, ay, with all my heart, give itme Wife, give it me, ſince 
[ pay the Reckoning, *tis but neceſſaryl ſhon'd drink in my turn. (aſide. 

Lucy. Come Monlieur, . pray . be ..pleas'd to+ pledge my Husband, *tis 
right O palatable.. (Puts a handful-of Gold into theGlaſs. 

Bond, O Lord ! © Lord ! I ſhall run mad,-1 ſhall forget my ſelf, and 
diſcover my falacy, what .an Extravagant Generous Strumpet is this + 
Buxom Wife of mine to her Stallion, a whole handful of Gold, by the 
Curſes of Matrimony. | ( Afede 


Aonf. 'Ma 
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* Aon. Madam, Avouſante Monſieur, to your good recovery, 

Bond. Ah the Devil ſet his Foot after it, choak hin, what a charge- 
able ſpic'd Cup has he ſwallowed for a mornings Draught ! 

Lucy, Inde?d Monſieur Pm infinitely obliged to you for this Care you 
take of my Husband, pray ſee him often, and try what Art can do to 
help him. ( gizes bim a Gold IWatch. 

Pond. Oh Death and Furies, I ſhall be rvin*d, why this is a very hard 
caſe now, that | muſt be oblig'd to be Dumb 'as well as Blind. (A/ge. 
Hark Wife, I think you may as well diſpatch the Gentleman, thar you - 
and 1 may have ſomE diſcourſe in private v 

Lucy. I will my deareſt: Monſieur you ſee my Husband is uneaſie nn- 
der kisunhappineſs, therefore for this time we'll take our leaves, but 
pray come and ſee how he docs in the Evening, | beſecch you. (Gives * 

( him a Diamond Rins, - 

Bond, Hell and the Devil! I can't bear it, why at this ratc ſhee'l give 
all -]'m worth in a days time, 1 had better by half ſtood Governour of 
Dalmatia, *twowd have coſt me but ſixty thouſand Crowns, ard I con'd. 
have cheated the poor of half the Money, like an nnthinking Blockhead 
as I was, O Blood and Fire! I cannot, will not bear it, come what will 
ont. (T ey are kiſſing all this wie, ſtamps. 

Lucy. Bleſs me, what's the matter Husband ? 

Bond. Oh Wife ! 1 have ſuch a miſerable pain about my head, that 1 
am not able to bear it, lead me in, and lay me down, that 1 may have 
nothing*to do but die, and'wiſh you at the Devil. (Aſide. 

Lacy: Well'my Dear; I'll-go with you; Monſieur, yonr Servant, you'l 
be ſure-to give us the happineſs of your Company in the Evening. 

Monſ.” Ouy Madam, me fall be ſure to wait upon yon: 

Bond. Nay, prethee Wife come away, come away, for this pain is 
intolerable, I cannot bear it. 7 

( As he is going off, kitting bis ſtick upon the Ground, 
be hits Monſteur over the Head, who is making love 


in dumb ſhow to Mrs. Bond, ſhe ſqueaks. | 


Lucy. Alt. 
Mr. Bond, Hah what is the matter Chickin, what doſt tliow ery . 
out for, hasany thing frighted my Buddy ? 4, 


Lucy. O Lord Hnsbagd, you have almoſt knoc'd the poor Monkeuts 


o'the ead. 151% Ly, 
Bbnd. Marry Heaven forbid, oh dear, Sir, excuſe me, mv'miſeralfe 

pain made me ſtrike any where, but 1 hope you'] not take any. thing JlÞ> | 

of a poor old Man, who has neither Sight nonfences.-! ,*. \ 
Monſ. But you have de yery good feeling for all dat. _ 


LUCY, Pray 


; ('23' 


Lucy. Pray Mogſicur excuſe this misfortune, and be aſſur'd, nothing 
{112}} be wanting on my ſide te make amends for this accident, 
( Gives him another Purſe, 
Bond. Oh the Devil! why I had better not' break his head, ſince I 
find I mult pay fo much for a Plaiſter, 
Aorſ. Madam, meam your ver humble Servant, and me am ſatisfied. 
Bond. A plague confound you, well you may,lince you have had ſuch 
a plentiful parcel of finart-money, ( Exit Bond azd Lucy. 
Aton(.. So, begar dis be de ver good ſalve for mine broken Pate, but 
2arzo0n's me muſt make o my market quick for fear ſhe ſhange her 
inclination, derefore if me can perſwade her to Rob her Husband, and 
intruſt me vid de money, Jerny me vil ver fairly make a Journy to 
France, and leave her and her -Cuckold to Rarve togedar, ( Exit. 


Scene Changes to the Dukes Bed-Chamber, the Dake lying a Bed 
Bo with ſeveral Nobles by him. 


Firſt No How fairs your Grace ? 

Duke. Near to my Journeys end. Say, is that man of <kill yet 
come to Court. 

Firſt Nob. Not yet my Leige, but we expect him hourly. 

Duke. It matters not, for Art will prove but in vain, no bars 
can ſtop where Neath reſolves to enter ; I feel him like an honeſt juſt 
Phyſitian, who when he finds all remedies are uſeleſs, he ſhakes his 
head over the lingering Patient, adviſing him to mind his better part, 


Exter Mercella. 


Firſs Nob. See, Sir, your Neice, 

Dxke. Come hither my Marcella, nay,prethee donot weep my deareſt 
Child, death cannot ſay he makes a Conqueſt over me, for he has ſeiz'd 
01/2 dil datter'd Fort, that was at firſt deſign'd to be his own. 

"Marc. O! can I think what I muſt loſe and live, the careful Guardian 
of my render years, whoſe Pious Counſels and Indulgent Care inſtru- 
Red me in all the Rules of Virtue. 

Dem. TI hou need'ſt no guide, thou art thy ſelf a Pilot able to ſteer 
al} our Fiamrian Dames through every Coaſt of Honour. v 
Fir/} Nob. Look up my Lord, the man of Art is come. 


P Entey 


* 
- « 
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Ezter Hernando, Pedro and Alonza, Artan ane. 


Mar, He is moſt wellcome, C), Sir, if your Art can reach fo fir t9 
this Noble Life, al} Honours that Ambitious minds can covet, and 
Wealth as much ' as Greedy Minds can covet, ſhall all be yours, . with 
thouſand, thouſand Prayers for your deſired Succeſs. 

Ped. Prayers! Oo'ns what a Fee has ſhe found out for a Phyſitian, 

Duke. Come hither, Sir, 1 will add one reward, but [ moſt firſt ask 
your Conſent Marceliz; ſay, will you give it ? 

Marc. Tho it were to Die, this moment to.Expire before your feer, 
Id fall meſt willingly. 

Duke. My Child, 1 thank thee, not that 1 fear dying, but for my 
Countries ſake 1 fain wou'd live, therefore reſtore me once more to 
my Health ; and beſideall that Wealth and Honour promigd, I give 
this Jewel to you. ; | 

Her. What ſaid he ? ay, there'sa reward indeed, what Wealth what 
Honour can he equal to it ? his Dukedom , were the Univerſe in Bal- 
lance » By Heaven, Swear her Beauty wou'd outweigh it. 

Marc. Good, Sir, ſpeak Comfort to us. 

Her. O my Fortune, why is this wondrovs bleſling offer'd me, or why 
haye I not power to makeit mine ! it is impoſſible, he's rooted there ; 
Ha ! J have found the means, by Heay'n VII dst : Now Madam, you 
ſhall ſee a poor man's Art, fave the Dukes Life in ſpight of Deſtiny, 

Marc. O happy ſound. 

Her. Stand all clear from the Bed : no, I am going to pronounce 
his death, ( ro Ped. aſide ) but if you ſhou'd not keep your ſtandI am 
ruin'd. 

Art. 1 ſwear by and all the Deſtinys, by Earth, by Air, 
by Water and by Fire, I will not ſtir, go boldly ſpeak his doom. 

Her. Come hither Pedro. þ-= be 


Ped. Ay, Sir. _ 

Her. Take hold here,and when I ſtamp turn round as quick as thought: 
Ped, What the Bed, Sir, 

Her. Ay, the Bed, Sir, 4 ” 


Ped. What the Devil does my Maſter mean ? 

Her. Now Pedro. ( They turn the Bea. 
Art, Night, Earth and Hell, what has the Villain done ? | 
Her. Nay, nay, keep your place friend of mine, you are ſworn tot. 
Art. By Hell, andall the Fates the Slave has fool'd me, and fixt me 


by an Oath againſt my ſelf, to croſs the Deſtinies, and fave the on : 
IO 
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Go doting fool, thou ſha'c a while keep Life, to end thy aged days: in 
Blocd and Sorrow : And wiſe Phyſitian look you'r. Guarded well, 

For by. Deatl/s fleſhy Scull,, and Savte Dart, 

I cu ne meer next, we never more will part, ( Sinks, 

Ted, So, ſo, 1 find my Maſter?s a picce of a Lawyer as well as a 
PÞ hyſitian, for he has tricks enough to cheat the Devil, 

Her. Fi'l me a Glaſs of Wine, here my Leige,take, this drink it off, 
Holy fayres your Grace ? 

Dake. Like one waked from a Trance, 1 cannot think Pm perfefly 
avake, methinks I feel new Heal:h and vigorous Strength, my Pulſe 
bears ſtrong, and with a lively motion; ſare Icon'd walk , pray raiſe 
me from my Bed : O my 14arcella, what a Change is this, ſnatcht from 


- the Grave to Life and pertfe& Health, 


Marc. O | "tis a happy Change indeed, happy for Yexice, but for 
me, moſt. happy I/m doubly Bleſt, my Sovls brim-ful of Joy ; O ! let this 
day forever be remembred, nothing but mirth be ſeen through all the 
Court : Rejoyce you Scnators , your Duke's reſtor'd, the Father of his 


. Country Lives agaln. 


Puke. Hold my dear Child, we firſt muſt pay our thanks, to.this 
Great Builder, who repair'd the ruines: Here, Sir, receive.the Great 


' reward. we promiſed, and with her all the Wealth you can deſire, and 


all the Honours that-the State can give. 

Her. O! don't talk of Wealth or. Honour, Sir, you have given me 
all-rthe Riches I cou'd wiſh for., . : 

Dake. To morrow then the Prieſt ſhall joyn.your Hands, and Heav'n 
ſend ſhowers of Bleſſings on your Heads,. this night ſhall be devoted all 
to Mirth, for Sorrow has too long poſlsſs'd the Cover. 

Come my dear Nephew, none will ſure repine 
At yokr Content, ſince you were cauſe of mine. (Excunt omnes. 


SCENE a TO W N. 


Exter Gal. Tun. ani Sercna. 


' Guf, Jun. You tell me Wonders, that ſo ſuddenly ſuch an aMiRion 
ſhou'd befall your Father-: 1 have deliver'd the Comiſſion ſafe into-the 


Senate , .and .it is b-ſtow'd on Old Corvina, the Rich Florentine. 


Ser. I thank you, but I have yet another grief, which I muſt teil you 
for alas my Love, I have no Friend but you I can complain te, 

Guf. Jun. If thou haſt anything that troubles thee, it were unkind not 
to make me thy Partner: what 1is't that diſturbs my dear Serena ? 
Seren. My 


©» - "PE 

\Seren, My Mother! 

Guf. Jun. What of her. + 

Sexen 1 bluſh to. name her : , Takes this: advantage of my Father's 
Blindneſs, to entertain a Gaudy Fluttering Frenchman, 1 formerly. 
knew they had private meetirzs, but now ſhe brings him home to her 
own Houſe , I ſtood couceaPd, after ſhe had ſent me forth, and ſaw her 
give before my Father's face ſo many kiſles, and ſuch Sums of Gold.; I 
thought him happy that he wanted fight, for had he ſeen, *twou'd have 
diſtracted him, 

Guf. Jun. 1 knew the Slave in France, he was a Lacky, and forc'd to 
fly for robbing his Maſter : We muſt be careful, ſince this Step-Mo- 
ther can entertain a wretch ſo vile and ſordid, I know, my dear, thy 
Father ſeeks my Ruin, yet ( ſince *twas he gave Life to.my Sercna) 1 
will not reſt will I have prev Med this, 


Enter Pedro. 


How now Pedro, where's my Friend thy Maſter ? 

Ped. My high and Mighty Maſter is with the High and Mighty Duke, 
where he is high and mightily entertain'd, agd I am ſent in mighty haſd, 
co deſire you to come to him, for he l6ngs mightily to ſee you. 

Guf. Fun. Do you know the buſineſs Pedro? : 

Ped. Mighty well, it' is known to moſt men, that about ſome three 
hours ſince,the Duke was in a fair way to be made Worm's meat of, But 
my Maſter being a good Cook, as well asa Phiſictan, has now dreſt him 
up, and, made him fit to appear again at a'Court Table. 

Guf. Jun, 1s then the Duke recover'd, and my Friend the happy man, 
that wrought the wondrous Cure? 

Ped. Lapk ye, Sir, your Friend with ſome of my help, has ſet the 
Duke upon his Legs again, let that ſatisfie yon ,my Maſter for his reward, 
is to Marry the Dukes Neice, and I have petition'd my gratification 
may be, to be overſeer of the Kitchin, during the Wedding Feſtivals. 

Guf. Jun. A very reaſonable requeſt I muſt needs ſay Pedro. 

Ped. Truly, Sir, 1 love to bear a Conſeience in all things, but, Sir, 
my Maſter deſires you forthwith to come with me to Court, where there 
is to be ſuch Singing, Dancing, and then he has ſuch things to {ſay to 
you, that mercyon me, if you-'don't make haſte you won't have time 
to hear the tenth part of em, 
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Gafſ. Jun, Well, VII but wait upon this Lady home, and then-ga 
with you Ped-> ; Come my Love, early th* morning 1 will vilit thee, 


mean time my bulic thoughts ſhall be imploy'd on methods to preveit 
thy Father's ruine. | : 


And for reward, from all his mighty ſtore, . 
' Lit him but grant me thee, I'll ask n2 more. * CExeunt, 


— _ —— ——_——Yy - ” ” —_— 
———— 


' Scene Changes to a Magnificent Pallace, where is diſco- 
ver'd the Duke Sitting in gate, 01 his Right hand 
Marcellas on his Left Hernando, Several Lords and 
Lalies on each ſide, while a Simphony of Trumpets, 
&c. is Playing. Guſ. Funior, Enters: Hernando 
riſes, and after a Complement, Seats him by him. 


After the-Simphony, Fare oomes Down from the top of the Stage to 
the front and Sings. 


Fame. AST Quickly, take the W ings of Fame, 
LL 2 7 hroagh all the Univerſe Proclatm, 


his Happy, happy da 
Whic — Ron's 
Tour drooping Lord, | 
And filPd your hearts with Toy. e 
Come, Come you Nimphs, come all you Swains, 
Leave, leave your Solitary Plains, 
Come Damon and Phillis 
With Coy Amarellis, 
Come Corydon, with thy Brown Dame, 
Come Bacchus = 
To this Happy, happy Court” 
And bring here thy jolly, jolly Train. 


» S-# 


Enter 


AI 
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Enter 'on one fide Corzdon, with Country Men and 
Maids, on the other ſeveral Nymphs and Shepherds, 
and in the middle Bacchus with his Train. 


Bac. E come old Fame, what news haſt thou to tell Ys, - 
\P'm here with all my Jolly, Jolly Fellows, 

Who riſe with the Sun, and Ranſack the Vine, 

And when we no longer can ſtand Sir, 
For fear we orifanch ſhould leave any Wine, 

We agree to take Six is a hand Sir. | 

. Cor. And here's poor Corydon, with Margery and Jone Sir, 
With Hobbee Brittleface, t0-know what you'd have done Str, 
We cannot boaſt of tippling off good Wine Sir, 
Becauſe you know there is but little Coin Sir, 
But if this Drunken God will pleaſe to pay the ſhot Sir, 
Heres Hob and Little Corydon, will make him a meer Sot Sir, + 
And when old Tunbelly lies Snoring in his Bed Sir, 
Well ſober be Enough to get a Maiden-head Sir, 


Chorus of Clowns. 
And when old Tunbelly, &c. 


A. Dance of Clowns and Country Maids. 


A Dialogue between Phillis and Amarellus 


Phill. YR zthee tell me Amarellis, 
Why each night you Sigh and Groas : 
Ama, If you'd know the Truth my Phillis, 
"Tis becauſe T Lye alone : 
: E*2- Damon 
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And Pm very mach affrix 
Sight of all we have been doing, 
{ (ball Live and Die a Maid, 
Phill. fy Alexis 700 grows Cold, 
That was once lo. full of Fire, 
Ama. Sarely Phillis, we grow Old 
* Or they Longer wou's Admire. 
Plul. 0/4 Amarellis, pray what do you mean, 
Tou know your own ſelf, I am not Thirteen : 
If he looks for a younger Wife, &en let him find one 
Azad if he proves ſurly, Pl! ſeek out a kind one : 
PI not Sigh for Men in apl ace where theres Plenty, 
"Twill be hard if I find not One Lover in Twenty, 
Am. *Tis bravelyreſolved, I'll follow that Rate, 
And let filly Damon alone, 
Phil. Nor ſpall Coy Alexis find me ſuch a Fodl, 
'To Love when I find he has done. 
Am. Therefore we'll Reſolve no longer to Pine, 
Phil. Not 1 by my troth Amarellis ; 
Am: If Strephon Loves better they Damon, he's mine ; 
Phil. 42d he that Loves me ſhall have Phillis, 


%. 


2 


A Simphony of Flutes, 


A Shepherdeſs comes forward ayd Sings. 


Sheph, Appy we who Free from Lowe, 
| Have no cares to break our Sleep, 
Who theſe Pleaſant Medows rove 
Watching our harmleſs Sheep ; 


When me feel the Evenings Atr, 


And the Night invites us home: 
To our Cottage we repair, 
Where Content delights 1s comes 


- Here 


C29) 
Here follows a Dance of Shepherds and Stepberdeſſer 


Fame. 4) Days, Pleaſant Nights, * 
ait upon this Royal Trat # 
Endleſs Joys, and Sweet Delights, 
May that Lovely Pair obtaiz : 
Fealouſie be far Remov'd, © 
Sweet Content reſt over there, 
May they Love and be Belowa, 
And be Happy as they re Fair. 


) Cho. Happy Days, &c. 


Duke. 'Tis well perform'd, now let us to the Banquet, then every 
one prepare to think of reſt, only the Lovers, Joy will keep them 
waking, and expectation of a future Bliſs will ſhut out ſleep to night. 
Her. My Leige, I beg your Favour, to this Gentleman my Friend. 
Duke. A Friend of yours need never. doubt my Favour : 
He that has given me Life muſt ſure receive 
All Favour he can ash or I can give. (Exeunt omnes. 


- The End of the Third A C T. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I * 


Enter Hernando, Guſman FJunor and 
Pedro. 


Her. Tell you nought but Truth, apon my Honour he's no more 
Blind than thee or I, 'twas policy to fave his money made him 
tnrn Impoſture. 

Guſ. MW. I'm glad to hear it, and with your aſſiſtance Ill make his 
folly turn to my advantage, you know the Story of his Amorous Wife ; 
1 muſt prevent the miſchiefs threaten there too; But you muſt lend me. 
Pedro, hel] be uſeful, ' 

Her. With all my heart, but you'lexcuſe me Guſman, I ſtay too long 
from my. approaching -Bliſs : Lovers you know are reſtleſs, froward 
Creatures, when expectation burns 'em ; O ! the tranſports this happy 
night will yield me ! ha, what's this, a ſudden damp ſtraok cold upon 
my heart: What need Ifear, the Demon has no power over. me yet, 
my time's not yet expir'd, or if it were, Repentance may prolong it. - 

That Soveraign Clam will heal the greateſt Sore. 
And Cure the Wounds my Crimes had made before. ( Exit Hey. 

Guf. Tun. Well Pedro, as thou haſt been an honeſt and juſt Seryant 
to thy Maſter, ſo I hops thow'lt prove a truſty Friend to:me, and be 
aſſur'd your Service ſhan't go unrewarded, hs 

Ped. VI1 warrant you, Sir, if-there be any Pimping in the Caſs; let. . 
me alone, I had once an excellent hand at it,' my Maſter knows it, 
but ſince he turn'd Phyſician, he has been ſo taken'up with Praftice ano- 
ther way, that I have almoſt loſt my abilities, in that honourable, gen--- 
teel. Courtlike Science. - 

Grf. Tun. Well Pedro, 1 ſhall have no occaſion to imploy your Ta-- 
lent that way at preſent ; the occupation you muſt undertake to ſerve 
me, muſt be that of a Phyſician. o 

_ Ped. A Phyſician! there you hit me to a Hair; for a neat turn of a Bed 
let me alone. - 

Guſ. Jun. Turn of Bed, what doſt mean Pedro ? * 

7 4. A Termof Art my Maſter and I uſe , when we have amind-to 
ſet ucck people upon their Legs ; the Duke has found-the benefit of it. 


Gufe. Fur, - 


me YWD 


' Guſ* Fun, Well, Sir, PII not diſpute your Terms of Art, only giy. 


you tome few directions, arid leave the relt to your ovn management. 


Ped. Well, Sir, what you think fit, 
Guf. Tun, | need not tel] you, that old Bond only Counterfeits Blind- 


neſs, for that you knew before me ; but 1 wou'd have youtake on the 


' Grave habit of a Do&tor, I have it already prepar'd for you, by that 


means to make him confeſs himſelf really an Impoſture. 
Ped, Let me alone, Sir, I] make him Confeſs he can ſee, or Tl! 


- make him Blind inEarneſt, 


Guf. Jun, But hark'e Pedro, *tis ten to one but you find a French fel. 


: low there, that preteffds to be an Oculiſt, but is indeed a Scoundrel, 


rithee take care to keep him in diſcourſe till I come, for I'll be there 


. prith - ; : 
within lefs than'an hour ; and let it be your care to deliver this Letter 


to the D:ughter. 
Ped. Why look you now,did not I tell you there wou'd be ſomething 


of- Pimping in the End of this buſineſs : Well, Sir, let me alone for the 


performance of all. 
Guf. Jun. Go make haſte about it then ; you'l find your Equipage at 


my Lodging. 


Ped. I go, Sir, your humble Servant Pimp and Phyſician. (Ext Ped. 

Guſ. Jun. Now Fortune,if thou wou'dſt befriend a Lover,ſmile on this 
juſt deſign, to make me happy - Ha! who comes here? by Heaven my 
Father, there's no avoiding him, bleſs me how he reels ! | 


Enter Guſ. Sen. Drunk. 


-Guf; Sen. And he, he that is given to doat 
On Womans inconſtancy, 
I wou'd not be in his Coat 
For a great deal of ready Money , 


Well faid, old Jemmy, merry be thy Heart old Boy, who 'the Devil 
can pretend to be happier than- thou art ? Now have I a Head as full as 
any Plotter's, and a Pocket as Empty. 

Guf. Tun. $, ſo, Pm like to have a very fine time owt, $'life, I muſt 
find ſome way to get from him, 1 ſhall ruin my whole delign elſe, 

Guf. Sen. Who comes there, what are you a Turk or a Chriſtian ?are 
yan for Bacchus or Mahomet, ye Dog you? 

- Guf. Jun. 1 am for any thing that you are for, Sir. 

Guf. Sen. Who's there Jemmy, my nown Boy Jemmy, come hither 
—_— 6 X 7 

Gulf. Jun. Yes, Sir. 

y © , Guf. Ser. 


mag 
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Guſ. Sen. Look'e, I am your Father, ſirrah, and you my Son, fir- 
rah, and when you are married to old Bond's Daughter, I ſhall have 
300 /. a Year, and you never a Groat, firrah. 

Guſ. Jun. No faith, nor you neither in halfa Year's time, at this 
rate———— How the Devil ſhall-I get him home ? : (Aſide. 

Gif. Sen.. O Jemmy, 1 have been very untfortuvate to day, I pick'd up 
a couple of Grave Ftiars, thinking to' have ſpent the day fo ſaber, and 
as Gad ſhallſave me, one borrow?d my Money, and Yother left me in 
pawn for the Reckoning, n | 

Guſ. Jun. Really Sir, I am very. ſorry for your misfortune, and wiſh 
I cou'd perſwade you to go home and ſleep. 

Grſ..Sen. Sleep ! why you Whelp and Bacon, do you take your Fa- 
ther for a Sot, Sirrah ? I'd have you to know Rogue, I underſtand 
better things than to go to Bed before the taſte of my Wine be ont 
of. my mouth : Beſides, who gave you Authority to give me Rules to 
walk by, it yon go to that, Hangdog. | 

Guſ. Juf. 1 hope you are not angry, Sir, 

Guſ. Sen. You Malapert Raſcal, how dare you take the Priviledge of 
hoping any thing : I ſay, Iam angry, damnable angry, and he that dare 
fay to the contrary, isa Son of aWhore, though born of my own Mether. 

Guſ. Jun, 1 am very ſorry for't, Sir, if you are Angry, 

Guſ, $:n, That's as I ſhall. think fit. coo, Sir, for I will have none ſor- 
Ty - when I am. glad, nor no Man glad when, I am Joyful, 

Guſ, Fun. Good Sir, go home. | 

Guf. Sen. Ay, into your Guts if you pretend to give me Council any 
longer, Sirrah : Get you gone out of my ſight, you young Phlegmatick 
Puppy, get You gone, : ; 

Guf. Jun, 1 ſhou'd be loath to diſobey you, Sir. ( Offers to go. 

Gu. Sen. Hold, Jackanapes,.come back again, did not 1 tel} yon Jacka- 
dandy, that I was left in Pawn at. the Tavern, and did not I give you to. * 
anderſtand, that I had.not one ſouſe in my Pocket? there's five Crowns. 
to pay, Sirrah, how the Devil do you think I (hall be able to pay it? 

Guſ. Tun, How wou'd you have done, Sir, if you had not lit of me ? 

Guf. Sen. Why Sirrah, I-wou'd have gone back again and drank *till 
ſome Soldier under BacchsBanner had come to my relief, you Scoundrel, 

Guf. Tun, Well, Sir, there's ten Crowns, and I hope. you'l be fo 
Careful of your Reputation, as to-go back immediately and pay it. 
{ have a little earneſt buſineſs, or I wou'd wait upon you thither. | 

Guf. Sen. No, no, *tis no great. niatter Femmy, I can go very well my. 


\feif ; Well, I ſwear: Jemmy. thou win'ſt my heart more and more &- 


very. hour : Bu'y Jemmy, g0. about thy buſineſs Child, be ſure don't 
ſtay out late, and pray my Child come home ſober, for there's, 
nothing recommends a Man more. than a good Reputation among. 
kis Neighbours.. | = Guf. Jun 


ww CT pw 4, 


Re | 


( 33 ) 


 *Guſ. Fun, I ſhall take care to follow your InſtruQions-in that point, 
: (Exit Gul, ox 
| 10W 
| diſpoſe of my ſelf, 'tis g00 ſoon to yo home, and 

f1 go to Bed ſober 1 I:et me ſee, 
I have; not-done a Piovs Charitable a& this great while, -1 will begin 
-juſt_ now, and. go Vilit this hlind Puppy that has lapt up my E- 


'I aſſure you, Sir, R 
Guſ, Sen, $0, now am I-pretty well ſtock'd for to-morrow, but 

+ the Devil ſhall 

beſides, 1 ſhall never Slcep well, j 


ſtate, if.I ſhould chance to find him making his Will, who knows bur 
————Lamentable Condition, it may peirce like a Spear thropgh 


* the tough hide of his Conſcience, and make him leave me ſomething to 


drink to his good Palſlage..: But for fear the diſmal Obje& ſhould 
wake me. Melancholly, I will Sing all the way, to keep my Telf in good 


i; Humour. 


(Sings.) There was two'Catsfat on a Well, 
The ane Cat ſhe fell ix, 
But the Cat that ſat by, 
Wept bitterly £ 
Becauſe that Cat waz the t'other Cats Couſin Germin.* 
(Exit, 


SCENE a Chamber, Chairs and a T able. 
Enter Bond and Peter, 


Bord, So Peter, ſet me down, give me-the Keys; you are ſure all the 


''Chambers are lock'd up. 


Per. Yes, Sir, and there are all-the.Keys except my young Miſtref- 
ſes, | | | | 
Bord. Where is ſhe ? 

Per. In her Chamber, Sir. 

Bond. Bid her come down to me. 

Pet. She can't go out, Sir. . | 

Bond, Not out, Sir, why ſo, Sir ? | 

Pet. I can't tell thereaſon, Sir, but my Lady lock'd her in, and took 
the Rey with her while you were aſleep, and went out to fetch the 
French DoQtor to you, | 

Bend. What the Devil, have not I Servants enough in the Houſe, but 

ſhe muſt needs go her ſelf ! 


F Pet. 
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Pet. Sir; ſe had ſent them out of- ſeverat Errants before, there's 
none left in *the Houſe but me. 

Bond. O Lord,” © Lord, here's ſome damn'd deſign or other hatch- 
ing, I ſhall be robb'd : Peter, take thi, Key,. and bring that Cabinet in 
rt hat fNands in the next Chamber. | 

Per. Yes, Sir, (Exit. Peter, 

Bind, Vl take care to prevent her making you any more Preſents,- 
| have ſent my Gold-to the Bankers, that's ſafe enough I'll warrant 
her ; why whc:t a miſerable Condition have-{ brought-my--ſelf too, I 
dare not pretend to ſcee'm, for if I do,they'll diſcover meto the Duke, 
and then all I have is forfeited, befides five Years Impriſonment, and - 
the cunning Devils are fo fubtle in their: Diſcourſe, that there's no- 
thing to be. gather'd from that : If it were poſlible I could but a- 
ny ways make an Intereſt *now with Seignior Hernando, my buſineſs 
were done, but that can never be, for a Pax on him he's myſwornE- 
nemy -—and then too, he'll expet his own Mortgage .-back again, 
which is almoft as bad as t'other; | 


. n Enter Peter with a Cabznet. 


Who's there, Peter ! © 
Per. Yes, Sir, 'tis 1. | 
Bod. Haſt thou brought the Casket,, Ferer? 
', > TR | 
Bord. Set it down there thea : Well Fm reſolved here will [ ſleep, -. 
*:11] I can-find ſome way or other to ſecure my ſelf. (Xnocks at the door. 
Peter, Peter, go ſee who. knocks. - 
' Fet. ?Fis my Lady Ffuppoſe, Sir. | 
Zond. Pray go let her Ladiſhip in then. (Exit Peter. Re-enter with Ped. - 
Per. Sir, here?s 'one come from the Duke to ſpeak with you. 
' Bond. How, from the Duke, bleſs me, what can his Meſſage mean. 
Ped. Save you, Sir. oe | 
Boxd. And you, Sir. 
Ped.. I have ſomething to ſay to you in private, Sir. 
Bond. Peter, go down and look after the door. 
Now. Sir) your buſineſs. . 
Ped. Ds: yorr know me, Sir. | 
Bond. Not by your voice, Sir. 
Ped. Do you know me by light, Sir. b PE 
Bond. 1 Don't know what I might do if I cou'd ſee, Sir, 
Ped. See me, Sir, why, what the Devil are you blind ? 


(P. Exit. 


Bond, Blind ! 


C38 


Bond. Blind ! why, Sir, are'you come of a Meſſage from the"Doke, R 


and yet ask that on. 


Ped. Look ye Scignior, 1 am very well fatisfied, " that his Grace. 


does believe you can't'ſee, but then again he has nothing bur 
your bare word for't : I that have made the buſineſs of the Eyes my 
ſtudy, have obtained a Commiſſion from'-the Duke, to make an Ex- 

- ,Periment upon-you, and by that means. ſatisfie him whether you can ſec 
"Or RO. 

Bond. See or no, why, does his Grace imagine I take a Pleaſure in 
— in the Dark, when | have had- the Bleſſing of light ſo many 
"Years 

Ped. That you beſt-know, but in the mean time I muſt follow my 
.Commiſſon. | | 
Bond, Why what do you intend to do with me ? 
Ped. | am order'd to take out both Eyes, and deſſe& %em, if you can- 
- not. ſe they'l be no loſs to you, if you can, you'deſerve to be ſo ſery'd 
for offering to trick: the Duke and State. 

Bond. Bleſs me, Sir, both my Eyes ?- 

Ped. So my Commiſſion runs, but becauſe PII ave you a great deal of 
pain, and my ſelf a great deal of troubte,* Fil be contented at preſent 
with one, only for an Experiment. , 

Bond. Mercy on me, an Eye. X 

Ped. 'AnEye, ay, a Noſe, if I thought there was any defe& in. 
Come, 'Sir, are you ready ? | | 

' Bond. Ready, Sir, I'll not part with thy ' Eyes as bad as they are, 
I can't find by what Law +the Duke can ſend for my Eyes out of my 
head, | 
Ped, What, Sir, will you diſpute the Duke's Commands ? 

Bond, Ay gwarry will T, in this cafe, Sir ; What a pox, at this rate-I 
hall have the Duke ſend for my Teeth out of my-Head, and ſo ſtarve 
me, (Knocks at the door). Ha, Heaven be prais'd, ſome body's come to 
my. relief, 1 hope : Sheart the French Dottor's an Angel to this Fel- 


low. . 
Enter Lacy, Mounheur, ard Peter, 


Lncy. Bleſs me, Adownſ.. what ſhall we do, this Fellow will certainly 
ſpoil our deſign., | 
Monſ. Me vil cut his Trote firſt. 
Lucy. Who have you got with you there Husband ? 
Bond. The Devill believe; my dear prithee look if he has not got 
Cloven Feet and Sawcer Eyes. . 
| F » Monf. 
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Morſ.. The-Diable |. Hark ye.Aonſieur, vat are you : ? 
Ped. A Phyſician, 
Monſ. And. dat be.next kin todeDiable ; 
' ſinſs here vid minePatient, Monſieur Ui able Phy 

Pedro. Sir, Tam ſent from the Duke. 

Bond. Ne lies, he.ltes, don't mind one word he a, he e wonld have 
cut my Throat and Rob'd me: 

Luty. O wicked Villain, lay hands on him, Peter-: | 

Ped. Lay hands of me; you Scoundrels, . (Peter = Mounſ, ſeize Pe» 
dro)» What: ſeize the Duke's Phyſi cian ? Harkye: -Rogue's, you'll all be | 
hang'd, that's certain, 

Utonl, Came, come, bind him faſt. . 


ren fo rat isyour FY 


' Ped. Help, help, murder, merder, IP 
AMonſ. O by gar me. vil ſtop your dam bawling vrefines Here put 
dis-into his Mourt. . (They gag him. - 


Ped. Aw, aw, aw. 

Bond. Aw, aw: The Devil aw you, he's put-me into ſucha trembling, 
1 ſhan't recover it this Twelvemonth.- 

Lucy. Come, my dear,..will yon lie down-upon the Couch, the Mour/. . 
is come to apply ſomething to your Eyes *h 

Bond. Prithee my dear, * don't talk on't, I havebeen frighted'fo ter- 
ribly with that damnable Fellow there; that-the very naming of Eyes; . 
goes to the Heart of me, 

Lucy. Indeed my dear, it muſt be done. Perer, go'you to the Rialto, . 
tell the Senator Mount ang, I'11 wait upon him , oweUllately, and d'ye 
here, ſtay with him till I.come.-” et - 

Per. T will, Madam.- (Exit. 

Bond.. What the Devil i Is my Wite's damnable deſi ;en in clearing the 
Houſe at” this rite. 

Lucy. Thats the Cisket whtre his Jewek are, there's to the 'value 
of 60920 Crowns; his. Gold” isalf in'his Bankers hands,” but there's 
enough to d6 our buſineſs: while T1 hold him{ in diſcourſe, do you flip + 
away with that, IH meet you 4n lefs thart 'an” hour at the Ship, _ 
then hoiſt Sails to a new Plantation. 

Monſ. Let a me alone, and by gar:when we have got from your 
ſighr, de gran Daibletike merven you ſee me _next.. (Aſede. 

Lucy. Well, my Chicken, I- have -perſwaded the Mfourſ. to  forbear- 
you tul to mortow ſeeing you are-not/ in'sCondition to have any 
thing done to you to day, he*s gone away, but very ſullen to ſee his w 
ſo negleted. (While this i: ſpcaking Mounſ. gers the Cabinet and us goin 

Bond. O bleſs me, deliver me, T can As -6 a rages þ- matey 5a ped 
hold no longer, Hel P, Murder, Murder. fullowed by Gul, Sen. with bis 33g 

£ Lucy. Mer» 
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Lucy. Mercy on me, what's the matter ? 

Pet, Why, Madam, juſt as I open'd the ddor to go to the: Rialto. as 
you had order'd me, that Drunken Ruffian ruſh'd-in;- and if I had not 
been nimbler than he, I believe he wowd have ſtuck me. 

Lucy. But what made you cry out ſo Husband ? | ; 

Bond. O my dear, I had ſomething of a ſudden ' fo offenſive to my 
Eyes, that I was not able to bear it, Heaven be ;prais'd Providence is 
of ' my fide, and has ſent freſh ſuccour rv my relief. 

Lucy. Well, Mr. Royſter, what's your bulineſs here ? 


Guf. Sings. T have a Miſtriſs that is Fair 
And as ſweet as Sugaycandy, 
Had I ten thouſand pounds 2 Year, 
Pd give her half a Piat of Brandy. 


Guf. Sen. And letrme tell you, Madam, 'King, David con'd not have 
made a better Preſent to the Queen of Barſbeba. h 

Lucy. *'S life, Monſieur, we muſt ſerve him as.we-haye done the t%0- 
ther, or we ſhall never accompliſh our deſigns.- -., - T5 ' 

Monſ. Let me alone, Monſieur pray put up your Sword, . be gar it be 
noa like the. Cayalier to fright de fair Lady. - 

Guf. Sen. Put up my Sword, well, Sir, ſo I will, what a Pox I hope 
I underſtand when” to ſheath my Weapon as well,as another-man,. as 
old wet - But-where's old Cxpid, where-is-that little notable. blind 
Archer * | 1 , | 


Sings. Little Boy, Pretty Boy, what”s thy name tern?d,. 
That thou doſt wear a Bow and go ſo Arnwd 0 ' 


Monſ. Monfieur, me muſt beg your Pardon, me muſt .intreat your 
abſence for ſome time. | Nob 18 mit 

Guf. Sen. You intreat my abſence, -what are you,"yon'French Puppy 
you? Sirrah, you are one of thoſe bloody-minded Rogues,” that mnrder 
poor Proteſtants, and put%m into Powdering-tubbs, you Bitch you, 
But hark'e old Sophiſter, how the Devil came you in this pickle, like 
the Picture of Homer. | 

Bond. Ah Seignior, this is barbarous to triumphrover my misfortunes. 

Guf. Sen. Why this 1s all along of your Rogytery, if you had not given 
your mind to cheating ſuch honeſt fellows 2s my {e;f,, you might have 
had the pleaſure of ſeeing your Money till, for. that's all the uſe you 


made of it, 
; Bond. Ah} 
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"Boiid. Ah,” Seignior, I know, 1 have been'to blame, but for pittics 
fake, let me hear no more of i ir, 

Lucy. Peter, you may go where [ order'd you, 1 find this old Fellow 
as. more Drink than Harm in him. -- ( Exit Pet, 

Guf. Ser. 'Welbold Beetle, I will ſ} pare thee, and to ſhew thee That 1 
have a heart full of Compaſſion, ſince thou haſt neither Eyesnor Moiſture, 
I. will Mourn and Weep tor thee. ( Mowrns. 

Lucy. Now Monſieur. ( Afonſicur trips him up, and binds his hands 

bebind bim. 

Guf. Ser, Rey day, what's the matter ? What the Devil am I enchan- 
ted, 1 came in with two hands I'm ſure, what ever is become of 'em ? 
Well, 'tis no great matter, Þ'11 cen go to flzep, that I'main't think . of 
My loſs. (lies down. 

Morſ. Garzoon, now be my rery good time. | 

Bond.. O Lord, he” $gaing, he's going, I'll hang rather than:loſe a 
100000 Crowns : Stay. tlion Villain, thon Mifcreant, thgu- common 

; _ ay-robber. ( Stops him, 
W hat 1 find you can fee then Husband? 

Hog Yes, thou eternal ſhe Devil, I can ſee, as you ſhall find. to 
, your ſorrow. 

Lucy. Alas, I knew it, and made uſe of. this way on purpoſe to try 
- your Patience. 

Bond. No, ne; thou intire piece of Whores-fieſh, that ſhan't ſerve 
your turn; 'the Law makes it.Death for an intention to Steal, and P11 

| take care to hang you, whatever becomes of me. 

Monſ. Nay begar, if you Ne open: _ have at you, gar200n. 


( Throws him dow. 
Bond.” - help, help. 
Lucy. Stop his mouth, _ his mouth, Mor/. 
Bond. O car Wite, fave my Life, and take all I have. 
Lucy. Bind him faſt Monſi eur, bind him faſt. 
AMonſ. Ah, Jerny, let me alone. 


Exter Peter haſtily. | 

Per. O Madam, undone, undone, AE -> - 

Lucy. What's the matter ? 

Per, 1 had no ſooner open'd the Door, but the rothed.i a Gentle- 
man, with a whole train of the Dukes Officers, and are juſt coming vp 
Stairs : See they.are here already. 
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Enter Guz. Jun, with Officers.'+ 


Gaf. Km. Seize on 'em Officers, 

Pre Oh nn, _ m—_ 7 

Monſ. By zar me have de Halter about my Neck, O Morblew. v: 
a ſad f) Qacie ſal I make. - : _y_ 

Ped. Aw, aw, aw. 

Guſ. Jun. Bleſs me, what's here to do, unbind 'em quickly ; - who's 
this that ſleeps ſo ſound, by all that's good, my Father, how in the name 
of Goodneſs came he here ? 

Ped. Ah you French Dog, letane come at him, let me come at him. 

Gur. Tan. Hold, hold a little Pedro 

Ped. A rogue, T1l talk with you preſently Sirrah, and here's ano- 


ther 01d Raſcal too, that pretended himſelt blind, and can ſee as well - 


as I can. ; 
Guſ. Jun. How ! can you ſee, Sir ? 


Lucy. Yes, that he can, he own'd it to us :11 juſt now, Pax reſolv'd * 


I will have ſome revenge however. 


Bord. Indeed, Sir, I can't deny but I loſt my Eyes-to fave ſume Mo-" 


ney, and if I had not found *em again, I had loſt all. 


Guſ, Jun. Nay, that you will however, you are not ignorant what - 


puniſhment the State has provided for Impoſtures.' 


Bond. Ay, Sir, 1 am too ſenſible of it, -but, Sir, pray one. word in ' 


Private, you have often pretended. Love to my Danghter, and 1 have 
as often rejetted it; I know you have an Intereſt in Seignior Hernands, 
and he can do what he pleaſes with the Dake, do. but contrive- that I 


may obtain - Pardon for this: offence, and I will not only give you my - 


Daughter, with the Portion her Grandfather left her, but 1. will freely 
ſurrender back to your Father the Mortgage of his Eſtate. 

Gif. Jun. 1 muſt confeſs you've touch'd me now indeed, where is your 
Daughter. 

Bond. Peter, run, break open my Daughters Chamber door, bid her 
come hither preſently. { Exit Peter. ) That admirable Mother«in- 
Law lock'd her up, I ſuppsſe with a deſign to rob me, murder her,and 
ſo march off-with her charming Monſieur there, 


Enter Serena. 


Ser. O my dea® Gu/man ! | 
Guſ. Jun. My beloved Serena: now, Sir, your promiſe ; give” this 
Jewel to-me, and I'll engage your Pardon from the Duke. 
Bond: [ 
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Bond. 1 do it with more pleaſe than I ſhall take to ſee thoſe two 
Infatiate Devils walk to the Gallows together, 

Seren, My Dear, let me intreat my Mother's Pardon, tho ſhe be ill, 
ſhe is kin to ine, ; | 

Grſ. Tir, Canſt thou ask any thing, -and be deny'd ? ſheThall not 
ſuffer, but mult be conte! ted, to end ber days in ſome Religious Houſe, 

Lucy, Where I will ſpen4 ivy time in Curſing you. 

Gu. Tun, But for this fellow, he ſhall have pleaſure, .to tug as Oar, 
the Gallies want ſuch Vermin, look co. him Officers. ( Exitled off. 

Ped. Pray, Sir, let me have the Charge of him, Ill hang for lim 
if he eſcapes me. 

Gif. Fax. Sir, -Sir, how can-you Alegp midſt ſo-much J»y, Sir, Sir. 

Gr/. en, Let me alone, 1 am reſolv'd never to wake till you give me 
my Lands again, 

Guf. Jun. You have”ew, Sir, pray wake, 

Grf. Sen, Cud's me, and ſo | have, who's there Jemmy, prithee how | 
can\'lt thou. here, and ſuch a Crow'd about thee ? Heyday, with thy 
Villreſs too, what art thou Married Jemmy ? : 

Guf. Jun. We are joyn'd by Heaven, and by her Father, Str,-and 
now delire.your Bleſſing. | 

Gu. Sen, Heav'n. bleſs thee ; But don't forget the 200 {, a year 
Temmy 

Guf. Jun. You will-have no occaſion for it, Sir, your own Eſtate wi 
be ſurrender'd you. | + 3014 

Guf: Sen. How! my ewn- Eſtate; what my 1500 a year ? 

Bond. Ay marry fhall-it, Sir, . here's my hand for't. 

Guſ. Sen. Why then Heaven-ſend thee thy Eyes again. 

Bond. 1 never-was without %**m make me thankful, 

Guf. Ser. Nay, nay, thou wer't always a cheating Rogue, that I muſt 
needs fay for thee, | 

Guſ. Jun. Come my Serena, now Pm truly Bleſt, let's to the Prieſt, 
and when our hands are joyn'd, I'll to my Friend, and get thy Father's 
Pardon. This is the happieſt day of all my Life. | 

Bond. And mine thank Heav'n, for I have loſt my. Wife. (Ex. omnes. 


The End of the Fourth A CT. 


( 41) 


—_—— 


———_ — — 
” — n—_ -__— _—_— 


ACTV. SCENE I. 
SCENE, a Garden: Enter Hernando. 


Her. He Court is full of Joy, Mirth flows about, Maſques are pre- 

par*d, and every one ſeems Happy, but I who ought to 
have the largeſt ſhare, fit like a ſullen Fiend *mongſt Choirs of An- 
gels, as if Tenvied 'em their vaſt delight, what canthis mean, my Scul 
is on the Rack, and yet I cannot give a reaſon for it. Where are 
thoſe mighty pleaſures I propogd :in the Embraces of the Charming 
Bride ? they're vaniſh'd, I have loſt the glittering dream, and walk to 
Horror and Etcrnal Datkneis. 


Lightning from ander the Stage, ani a Fiery Figure flies up. 


$ Ha ! whit was that,' ſomething went-glazing by me, it had the Form of 


z wrap'd in Fire ? Oh, that curſed Fiend, cis he diſturbs my Joys, 
#ital ContraCt ruins ſoul and body ; what have I done, why, why 

marry, why have I made the Innocent Mercella a wretched part- 
Wrriy, World of woes ? ſee where ſhe comes, that pretty blooming 


& whom 1 pluck'd untimely from the ſtalk, and now ?twill drop 


= 
Je 


) 


d 


Euter Marcelha. 


k My dear Love, why have you leſt the Company fo ſtrange- 
a when :t.c Court ſeems nothing but delight, when every one 
k in Joy and Pleaſure, do you, the happy cauſe of all our 


#ts, fly\thence as if you envied us the bleſſing? 
P doſt thou wrong me ? by my Lore I ſwear, I have no 


Cont) buryhat 'is placed in ther, and ſure hereafter I ſhall find 
no ployſe-grater then I poſſeſs in theſe dear Arms. 
MareSav.do oyflatrer me, you cannot Love me and be thus ſad 


W2-2d NES 
diadd#7:; may be you are troubled that you are match- 
'erhaps my birth wiil make me prond, indezd 
Wife, or if you think I marry not for Love 
G | but 


upon youll : 
ed {0 bizgb a tk 
Pl be a-very bag! 
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bnt- only in Obedience to my: Uncle, I will convince you by ſuch 
tender proofs, you ſhall acknowledge none can Love beyond me, 

Hy. Otender Innocence, Ido not doubt thee, I know thy Beauty 
cannot ſhrowd a falshood, where is my Royal Uncle ? 

Marc. In the Garden, viewing the Fountains that arenewly made, . 
and waits for you to ſee 'em. 

Her. TI go with you : O my Marcella, prithee do not chide me: - 
There's ſomething tronbles me, a heavy load lies on my heart, but ' 
by thy Charming {cClf, I cannot gueſs from whence the cauſe proceeds, . 
unleſs the-ſudden Joy 1 find in thee, has overpowered -my - Spt-- - 
[3tS, 


(4s they are going off, Attan riſes in a borrid ſhape, Her. ſtarts back) 


Marc. Why do you ſtart my - Love and: tremble thus ? What is't 
your EFes are fixt on ? 

Her. 1 had forgot; I cannot go'with you, 'tis near the hour I am-+ 
to make a great account 'with Heaven, and ſollitude is fitteſt for 
Devotion, that done, you ſhall behold me full of Joy, or everlaſt- 
ing Sorrow, prithee leave me. 

Marc;”4 know my duty and I will obey you. But ſtay not long. 

(Exit Marc. 

Her. Not long, unleſs for ever. Tell me. thou Gorgeon, that has made 
me ſtone, whence or what art thou-? : 

Art. Artan. 

Her. No. 

Art. The ſame. 

Her, Why com'ſt thou ? 


Art. To inform. thee, this moment is thy laſt : You muſt with - 


me, 

Her. My time's net yet expired. 

Art. Deluded Fool, thou had'ſt no-time but what was in my Will, 
| might have cut thy Brittie- Thread of Life the very moment that ' 
this deed was 4ign'd ; look there and ſee what time's allowed thee, and * 
Curſe thy ſelf for thy unthinking folly. 

Her, May I believe my Eyes, O wretched-Fool, how-haft thou plung- 
ed thy ſelf into perdition, this -was the fatal blow my heart pre- 
ſaged, and: this the wretched end of all my Joys! O diſmal - Mar- 
riage night / Unhappy. Bridegroom ! muſt - then thy Bridal Bed be Sul- 
phurous flames, and Fiends perform thy Hymencial rites? inſtead of 
my Marcel/a's ſoit Embraces, muſt Lafſhing Furies Claſp me in their 
Arms ? CO thou great injur'd power I have Offended, ſtrike, ſtrike- 

me- 


(43 ) 
"me to the Center, and make my Sov! as Mortal as my B:dy- 
- Art.-Leave off your Idle Prayers, or by that power I ſerve, aut 
you 'aretyd to Worſhip, thou ſha't not tread the Earth a mo- 
ment longer. . 

Her, Fiend thou Iſt, thou that not dare to touch me, what power 
hadſt thou to Buy or | to Sell, that which was none of my 
own , I had no Soul at my diſpoſe, for it was bought before, bought, 
at a Rate ſo high, that the whole World weighs not a Grain of tlic valt 
price was paid for't, 

Art, This will not ſave you, ſince you have free-will, and by that free 
will thus, as'twas ſign'd to me. T do expect performance of the Deed. 

Her, Shall the bare ſetting of my name condemn me ? how many 
Wretches, in their Luſt and Riots, have made a gift, ſeal'd firm 

-with Imprications? Wretches for Perjury, and foul Extortion, make 
by their Crimes 2 Deed as ſtrong 'as mine : Nay even the murderer, 


. whoſe purple ſtains fix to his Soul, and mark it with. Damnation, 


and true Penitent Tears, *tis Cleanſed and Whiten'd for a brighter 


\Being, 


Arr. Fool, I'll not give thee Leiſure to Repent, nor ſha't thon have 


"a moment more to breath, by all the Aſhy .Treaſuries of death, [ 


have not power to ſtir, what can this mean, he bears ſome holy. re- 
lick fare about him, or he is fix'd on Confectared ground. Come 
from that place. 

Her. 'No.infernal, never, perhaps the ground is Sacred, that 1 tread 
on, if ſo, 1 will not ſtir, bur rooted faſt, I'll ſtand a Monument of 
true Devotion, and here exprie in prayers. 

Art. Slave, Fl blaſt thee. 

"Fer. Thou art the Slave, not I. - A Sacred inſpiration fills my Soul, 


-and bids me dare thy worſt, ha -! Let me think the very day, on 


which my Father dy*d, his: Confeſſor, Phyſition of his Soul come 
to, me, and delivered mea Paper, which I have wore ever {ine next 
my heart : My Son, ſaid he, take this, and when thou find'it thou art 
upon the very brink of ruin, open that Paper and thou'tt find in- 
clos'd that which will make thy Enemics fly from thee : now 15 the 
time, I'm juſt npon the Brink, and here before me ſtands my great- 
eſt Enemy ; thus then I'break the ſeat, and thus unfold the Sacred imi- 


y Tempeſt, Lightning, Thunder, Plagues ſeize thy Marrow, 
give me back the Contract, —, 

Her. No, I will tear it to as many peices as thou haſt ruin'd Souls, 
Avant curſed .Tempter, henee” to thy- native Hell, and howl in 


flames, 
G -2 Art, 


C 44) 

"Art, Perdition, Furies, why am I thus fooPd, I ſhall be. made the 
ſport of every Fiend, and hooted through each Region, they will make 
we the very Owlof Hell, to ſculk in Corncrs, and every meager Ghoſt 
will Chatter at me. I cannot bear the thought, Convulſions gnaw thee,; 

Aches contratt thy Bones, that thou may ft know 

As great a Plogue above as T ſhall find below. ( Thunders and ſinks. 

Her. *Tis done; the Vittory's obtain'd at laſt, and I will bravely keep 
the field Pve won, I'll fix to this Sacred ſtandard on my heart , and . 
never fear ſacceFs under this Banner, 


Enter Duke, Marcella, Guſman Senior, Guſman- Junior, Bond, -. 
Pedro, Cc. // | 
LE 


D:ke. Nephew, have you got done your Contemplations ? you look 
more Gay and Lively than you did, I do ſuppoſe it was your exceſs 
of Joy, that over-power'd your Spirits. 

Her. 1 confeſs,my breaſt is full of Joy; O my AMarcella,forgive me that 
my Soul could harbour ſadneſs upon this day, but VII convince my 
Fair one, that I had than as great a cauſe of Sorrow as now I have - 
for Pleaſure. 


Marc. My dear Lord, my Joy or Grief d6es alt depend on you, and 
when you're Pleasd I m Happy. 

Duke. See Nephew, here's more viſitors to ſee you, and one that 
has but newly found his Eyes, he took a happy day to make his 
Peace in thee, which at the intreaty o& your Friend. I have Gran- 
_—_ 

Her. Your Goodneſs makes me more your humble debtor; my Friend 
| wiſh you Joy, for 1 perceive a ch eſs, that ſays you have gain» - 
ed your wiſhes. Y 

Guſ. Jun. 1 have gained allI wiſh, 

Guf. Sen. 1 have got my Eſtate again, and 'now I want nothing but a 
longer Leaſe of Life, that I might have time enovgh to ſpend it a- 
ain. / 

. Her. Seignior Bond, I hope you'l live hereafter with more Juſtice, 
believe me, *tis the ſureſt way to thrive. There's a fmall reckoning 
betwixt you and me, but 1 forgive you freely. 

Bond. Sir, 1 thank, and will make it my whole Life's ſtudy to des: 
ſerve your Favour... | 

Her. Now for thee, honeſt Pedro; 

Ped. Good lack, I was afraid you had forgot 'me.  *Tis a Plagyy trick ' 
you Courtiers have got never to Remember paſt ſervices. - - 

Duke. Fear not Pedro, [ll ſee thee preferd. P 


I 
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('8.) 
Ped. 1 thank your Grace, 
' Dake. Come Nephew, ſeat your {clf, and you his Friends, the Maſque - 
has waited for us. | 
Her. We attend your Grace. (They all ſit. 


The Sc:ne changes to a Beautiful Garden, &c. 


* 
| —— 


ENDIMION The Manin the Moon. 
2A MASQU E. 


NEED wn Oe OY —— —— 


®* A Scene of Fountains. 


ENDIMION Sleeping on a Bank. 
Menalcas, Dorus, Damon, Alexis with other Shepherds and ſome 
Shepherdeſſes are” diſcover'd, and ſome of them Dancing. 


Men:- { \Ome Shepherds, *tis-Night, and our Flocks are in Fold, 
.Coms Dorus and Damon, we'll haſte from the Cold, 
To Coridon's Cottage we'll go, _ 
There the Liquor does ke, flow. 
Do. Stay Menalcas, prethee ſtay, 
Endimion «s'd 70 come this way, 
Let us for Endimion ſtay, 
Cho. Let «- for Endimion ſtay, . 
Dam. Endimion's Flocks all go a#tray, 
Their Maſter ſtrays as much as they, 
For yon Bright Moon Endimionighs, 
For her he fondly pines and dies, 
Pitty poor Endimion's paiz, 
Poor Endimion ! hopeleſs Swain | 


Cho. 
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Clo, Poor Endimion ! hopeleſs Swaty ! 
Alex. Why ſhould not # Lower 

This Whinine-give over, 
Since nothing but ſorrow” it yields, 
Dor. Rich Egon's Brown. Daughter, 


Has made my Mouth Water, * 
But by Pan, -n0t for her, but her Flock and her Field;, 
See yonder he lies 
Sleep cloſes his Eyes, 
Pl wake him ——- I 
Alex. No Dorus, xo, let 11m along, + 
Pll wake him . 
No Dorus, no let him Sleep on, d 


| i is the Lowers on Eaſe, 
;y Sleep, of quiets he pertakes, 

Gay Dreams of Bliſs, his Fancy pleaſe, 

But when they fly, Diſpair awakes : © 
' To thoſe ſhort Joys the Swain we'll leave, 
The only Comfort, we-can give. | 
-*-— ad Carydoa's Cares 

o Corydon's Cottege well go, p 
There 7 Liquor Bo cath flow, =» (Exit. 


- 


Cupid Deſcends. 


"Sleep Shepherd, *till thou wak*ſt in Joy, 
| Pre kindly wounded Cynthia's Heart, 
Let coming Bliſs thy Thoughts Employ, 
She comes to Sooth, thy raging ſmart, 
. Sleep Shagherd till thou wak*ſt in Foy. 
Endi. She comes, my Goddeſs corfle,—— 1 dream eorome 
"Tis not for waking. Eyes 
To ſee ſuch wondrous Joys, 
Joys like my Mighty Love, extream, 
All Heaven is round me, —O, I Dream: | 


- 


(47) 
Cynthia. - 
Awake Endimion, from above 
Thy Cynthia comes to Crown thy Love. 
Endimion.- 
0h I dream | 
Sleep does my wiſhing Soul deceive, 
I wowd, but dare not Believe. 
; I Dream 
| — 
In thy (oft Dreams true Joys appear ; 
6 jt; ſee thy Cynifita 3, | 


a 


Endimion Starts and Catches her in his Arms. 
She's here, I have my Goddeſs here. - 


Cynthia and Endimion come in Attended by 
a Lrainot Stars ker Concomitants, 


Cynthia. | 
Here, here, we'll Reign in {4 eight, 
And thou Swain ſhalt Rate the Night. 
» .Endi.: Happy Beings here conceat. 
All the Pleaſures, which they ſteal, 
"Tis the Scandal makes the Fault, 0 
Still ſhe's Chaſte who ſuch is thought, 
Loves delights are always ſweet, | 
But when Secret, Sweeter yet. 


Happy Being, &Cc. 


Fa the Grand Chorus C:inthia's Celeſtial 
Attendants repeat the laſt Six Lines. 


FINIS 


(46) 
Clio, Poor Endimion ! hopeteſs Swaty ! 
Alex. Why ſhould not 4 Lower 
This Whinize-give over, 
Siace nothing bat ſorrow it yielas, 
Dor. Rich Egon's Brown Daughter, 
Has made my Mouth Water, a 
But by Pan, -not for her, but her Flock and her Field;, 
See yonder he lies 
Sleep cloſes his Eyes, 
Pl wake him = —— | 
Alex. No Dorus, zo, let him along, 
Pll wake him 
No Dorus, no let him Sleep 'on, 
= is the Lowers only Eaſe, 
;y Sleep, of quiets he pertakes, 
Gay Dreams of Bliſs, his Fancy pleaſe, 
But when they fly, Diſpair awakes : 


- 


' To thoſe ſhort Joys the Swain we'll leave, 


The only Comfort, we-can give. 
| Chorus. 
To Corydon's Cottege we'll go, 
There the Liquor does xp flow. [Exit. 
Cupid Deſcends. 
"Sleep Shepherd, *till thou walſt in Toy, 
4 as kindly wounded Chir? ia 
Let coming Bliſs thy Thoughts Employ, 
She comes to Sooth, thy raging ſmart, 
Sleep Shapherd till thou wak* ſt in Joy. 
Endi. She comes, my Goddeſs corfte, 
"Tis not for waking. Eyes 
To ſee ſuch wondrous Joys, 
Toys like my Mighty Love, extream, 
- All Heaven is round me, ——O, 1 Dream | 


Fd 017 0 411} mar nance 


Cyntht 


( 47 ) 
Cynthia, 
Awake Endimion, from above 
Thy Cynthia comes to Crown thy Love, 
Endimion..- 
0h I dream | 
Sleep does my wiſhing Soul deceive, 
I wowd, but dare not Believe, 
, I Dream ' 
Cynthia, 
In thy (oft Dreams true Joys appear ; 
P- "« & Vs ſee thy C nes | 2a 


Endimion Starts and Catches her in his Arms. 
She's here, I have my Goddeſs here, 


Cynthia and Endimion come in Attended by 
2. .rainot Stars ker Concomitants. 


Cynthia, 
Here, here, well Reign in Delight, 
And thou Swain ſhalt Rule the Night. 
Endi. Happy Beings here conceat. 

All the Pleaſures, which they ſteal, 
"Ts the Scandal makes the Fault,” 
Still ſhe's Chaſte who ſach is thought, 
Love's delights are always ſweet, 
But when Secret, Sweeter yet. 
Happy Being, &Cc. 


Fa the Grand Chorus Cinthia's Celeſtial 
Attendants repeat the laſt Six Lines. 


FINTIS. 
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Books lately Printed for Richard” Ve iir0hgn, at the Lite # 
St. 4 ans CiurcheYard. | 


| e 2 AT . . . . . t 
| AST eratearl Companion, or the Deſcy ibtion and Uſc'of ainew Citing Rule, by which many 
: 


| 
1 


Aichul!) and N-ceifary Queſtions in Arichmeiick, Military Orge-s, Intereſts, Trizonometry, 
Plagomet: v, Sterenometry,- Geography, Altrenemy, Navigation, Fortification, -Gunnery, Dyalling, 
way bz {p:eiiygreſolyed,without the. help of Penior Comnar es, By 1: Wizm Lunt} Philomath. 

A Diſcourſe non the Nature and Facukies of Man, fr E flow - [a th fone ane Rbas 
on the Ocev:rences or HpragLi'e. By Tim. Nourſe Gents  *, 1 » 
milliar Letters; written, by Fob» Inte Earl of Rocheſter, tothe Hoieuzable Henry Savike Eſa and 0- 

erſons of Quality, with Love-Letters,. written by the late Tagenious rf pS0:094 vera 


t 


Letters writtef bySir- Georg? Erbrilge, thelnte Dpke of - Biickir ghar, Tee in ryo Volumes, - each Val: 


may be had finz1v. ; 

Ovid 4rav2#i2 : ora Briileſque on Ovid's Epiltles, by Cantgin 4{axander Radelif, 

The Novels, ©. "ot the ate Ingenious Mis. 5ehn,'Colle&et intd ong Vol. vi7. Oroonoko, or the 
Royal Slave, "Batt Jils, or Prince Tarquin.. Aznes de Caft.o, or; the fo:ce of Generous\Love. The 
Love.s Watch, or the Art of Love. - The Lies Looking-Glaf. , The Lucky Miſtake: And the Hi- 
tory of the Nun, or tair Vow-breaker. | | & 1 , | ; 

Refle&ions upon Ancient and Modern Learning. By William Wotron, B{D. Ctaplain tothe Right 
Honourable theEarl of: Nort gvam. The Secon1 Editions with LargeiAdditions: With a Diſſertation 
npo2 ihe Epiſtles of Ph4laris, 9o-miſtbeles, Seer up Enripides, &c. and Zſep's tables, by Dr. Bent- 
I). 

"The Family Phyſician ; bcinz 2 choice Colletionof Approv'd and Experienc'd Remediies,. to' cure 
a! Dileaſcs incident to Human Bodies, uſefif, in Families,yant* ſeryiceable to. Country-Peoplez” by 
Georngay/aria wn Chymity oervant toSir Kelewi Digby, till be gigde 7 3 nn 

A-Gene-1l Treatif2.o* the Dileales of \in'ants' and Children; Collected fro the moſt Eminent Pra- 
iical Autbo:s, by $obn Pechezy, ot the Colleze of Phyſicians, - 

Contemplations Mo:a! and Divine, in three parts, Written by "the late Lord Chief Juſtice Zales, to 
which is add 1 dye Life of the Author, by $1/bers Lord Biſtop of ,S4z1um. The third part may be had 
{nzlv. : 5 
Cocker's Decimal A fihmetict:, the Second Edition, very much, large1:. By Foka Hawkins School- 
maſter af Sc, Geurge's Chureh in Vourbwark. | | 
t Pade Metur, 0: the necella. y Companion, contaitiing Sir Sams Moreland's Perpetual Almatiack, ſhews- 
nz the Cavs of the Monch tor any year, Palit, Preſent, or to core; a Table of the Kings Reign ſince the 
Conqueſt, compare {'vihthe yeacs05 Chrift. A Table of the Reign, herein any numbersot Farthings, 
Balt-pence, Pence and billings are ready cait up,-or great vic to all Trade:s. 6. The Intereſtand Re- 

bate of Money, the For bearances Diſcount and pur clale of Annuitics. 7. The Rates of Poſt-Letters, 

Inland and Ovt!laad. 8Account of the Penny-Poſt. © g. The Principal Roads in England, ſhewing 
the ciſtance of each Tovn trom Zendov,, alto the Market Towns on e*th Raad, with.the: days of the 
week the Mat keis are kept on ; alſo the Hungred.and. County each Town Rand&is > 10: The names 
of the Counties, Cities an! Burrough-Tewns in Frg/and and 17ales, with the number of Knig ts, Ci- 
tizens and Burgeffes theſen therein, te ſerve in Parliament. xr. Thevinal Rates ant Farevot Corch- 
men, Carmen and Wate: wen. The oixch Eaton, much Enlarge. 
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